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E glitt'ring Train whom Lace and Velvet bleſs, 
Suſpend the ſoft Sollicitudes of Dreſs ; 
. rom grov ling Buſineſs and ſuper fluous Care, 
Te Sons of Avarice! a Moment ſpare : 
| Vatries of Fame and Worſhippers of Pow'r | 1 
Diſmiſs the pleaſing Phantoms for an Hour. 
Dur daring Bard, with Spirit unconfin'd, 
Spreads wide the mighty Moral for Mankind. 
Learn here how Heav'n ſupports the virtuous M; nd, | 
| Daring, tho' calm; and vigorous, tho' reſign' d. 
Learn here what Anguiſ racks the guilty Breaſt, 
In Pow'r dependent, in Succeſs depreſl, 
| Learn here that Peace from Innocence muſt flow ; 
All elſe is empty Sound, and idle Shaw. 


= ff Truths like theſe with pleaſing Language join; 
Ennobled, yet unchang'd, if Nature ſhine: 
If no wild Draught depart from Reaſon's Rules, 
Nor Gods his Heroes, nor his Lovers Fools : 
Intriguing Wits ! his artleſs Plot forgive ; 

And ſpare him, Beauties ! tho” his Lovers live. 


Be this at leaſi his Praiſe ; be this his Pride; 

To force Applauſe no modern Arts are try d. ; 

- Shou'd partial Cat-calls all his Hopes confound, 

He bids no Trumpet quell the fatal Sound. 

Shou d welcome Sleep relieve the weary Wit, 

He roſs no Thunders oer the drowſy Pit, | | 
— A = Ne 


6 PROLOGUE. 

No Snares to captivate the Judgment ſpread: ; 

| Nor bribes your Eyes to prejudice your Heads. 
Unmov'd tho Witlings fneer and Rivals rail; 

 Studious to pleaſe, yet not aſham'd to fail. 
He ſeorns the meek Addreſs, the ſuppliant Strain, 

With Merit needleſs, and without it vain. 

In Reaſon, Nature, Truth he dares to-truſt : 

17 Fops be flint ! and ye Wits be juſt! 


- 5B 1 L 0 G v B. 


4 RR Y a Turk 7 a Jake. 7 yrant King, 
IWho thinks us Women born to dreſs and ſing 
: To pleaſe his Fancy,----ſee no other Man 5 

Let him perſuade me to NY he can: 5 
| Beſides, he has fifty Wives ; and who can bea 
To have the Aftieth Part her paltry Share! EY 


5 Tis 5 true, the Fellow 5 bach, frrait and tall; 


But how ihe Devil fhould he pleaſe us all | 
Ay Swain is little--=-true--=-but be it 3 


My Pride's to have that little all my own. 


Men will be ever to their Errors blind, | 

Where Woman's not allow'd to ſpeak her Mi 143 * 

I fear this Eaftern Pageantry is Nonſenſe, _ 

And for one Man----one Wife's enough in Conſcience. 


In vain proud Man uſurps what's Woman's Due; 
For us alone, they Honour's Paths purſue: 
Inſpir'd by us, they Glory's Heights aſcend ; 
Woman the Source, the Object, and the End. 
Tho” Wealth, and Pow'r, and Glory they receive, 
Theſe all are Trifle, to what we can give. 
For us the Stateſman labours, Hero fights, 
. Bears toilſome Days, and wakes long tedious Nights : 7 
And when bleſt Peace has filenc'd Max's Alarms, 
Receives his full Reward in Beauty's Arms, * 
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Hasan, 


LeonrTivs, 


ASPASIA, 


The PERSONS. 


1 1 


I  eeASRK 


Cari Bassa, Firſt Viſier. 


MusTAPH A, A Turkiſh Aga, 


; ABDALLA, 5 An Officer. 5 


; Turkiſo Captains. 


DEMETRIUS, wy 5 
e c Greek Noblemen. 


Mu 80 3 An Eunuch. 


0 Greek Ladies, 


Attendants on In E ME. 


TRAGEDY. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


- DamzrRIVs and Leere 5 in Turkiſh Habits. 


| Lzowrivs. 
' ND is it thus DRMRTRIUs meets his Friend, 
 Hid in the mean Diſguiſe of Turki/þ Robes, : 


7 With ſervile Secrecy to lurk in Shades, 
And vent our r Suff rings in clandeſtine Groans? 


DEMETRIVUsSV. 


— breathleſs F ury reſted from Deſtruction 


Th' accumulated Wealth of . Ages. 


Theſe Groans were fatal, theſe Diſguiſes vain: 


But now our Turkiſþ Conquerors have quench'd 
Their Rage, and pall'd their Appetite of Murder ; 
No more the glutted Sabre thirſts for Blood, 


And weary Cruelty remits her Tortures. 


 LeonrIvs. 
Yet Greece enjoys no Gleam of tranſient Hope, 


No ſoothing Interval of peaceful Sorrow; 


The Luſt of Gold ſueceeds the Rage of Conqueſt, 


The Luſt of Gold, unfeeling and remorſeleſs ! 
The laſt Corruption of degenerate Man! 
 VUrg'd by th' imperious Soldier's fierce Command, 


The groaning Greeks break up their golden Caverns 
Pregnant with Stores, that India's Mines might envy 
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„„ = 


, That Wealth, too ſacred for their Country- s Uſe E 


That Wealth, too pleaſing to be loſt for Freedom! 
That Wealth, which granted to their weeping Prince; 


| Had rang'd embattled Nations at our Gates : 


But thus reſery'd to lure the Wolves of Turkey, 
Adds Shame to Grief, and Infamy to Ruin. 
Lamenting Av'rice now too late diſcovers 

e Lrovrrus. —.— PII 


Ill-fated Race! ſo oft beſieg'd in vain, 
With falſe Security beheld Invaſion. - 


The Clouds, a Signal of impending Show'rs, 


To warn the wand' ring Linnet to the Shade, 
Beheld without Concern expiring Greece, 


And not one Prodigy fotetold our F ate. 
DkEMERETRIUs. 


A thouſand heveld Prodigies foretold it. 


A feeble Government; eluded Laws, 


A factious Populace; luxirious Nobles, 


And all the Maladies of ſinking States. 
When publick Villainy, too ſtrong for Juſtice; 


Shows his bold Front, the Harbinger of Ruin, 


Can brave LeonT1vs call for airy Wonders, 
Which Cheats interpret, and which Fools regard ? 


When ſome neglected Fabrick nods beneath _ 
The Weight af Yearsz and totters to the Tempeſt; 


Muſt Heaven diſpateh the Meſſengers of Light, 


Or wake the Dead to warn us of its F all ? ? 
| Lzo0NT1vUs. | 


well miete the: We of aur Eagle fink 
Before ſuch Foes of more chan human Force 1 


: Why ſhould they fear ?—That Power that kind] yſ add 


. IRENE, A Tracer. 11 
Some Pow'r inviſible, from Heav'n or Hell, | 
Conducts their Armies and aſſerts their Cauſe. 

D MRTRI US. 
And yet, my Friend, what Miraeles were wrought 


Beyond the Power of Conſtancy and Courage ? 


Did unreſiſted Lightning aid their Cannon, 

Did roaring Whirlwinds ſweep us fromthe Ramparts ? 

*T'wasV ice thatſhook ourNerves,'twas Vice, LEonT1us, 

That froze our Veins, and wither'd all our Powers. . 

| LAxON Ius. 

: Whate' er our Crimes, our Woes demand Chen, 
Each Night, protected by the friendly Darkneſs, 

Quitting my cloſe Retreat, I range the City, 

And weeping, kiſs the venerable Ruins : 

With ſilent Pangs I view the tow'ring Domes, 

Szcred to Prayer, and wander thro' the Streets; 


1 Where Commerce laviſh'd unexhauſted Plenty, 


And Jolly, maintain'd eternal Revels.— 
DEMETRIUS 
5 RT chang'd, alas Now ghaſtly Deſolation 


In Triuwph fits upon our ſhatter'd Spires, 
Nov Superſtition, Ignorance and Error, 


Uſurp our Tn and profane our Altars. 

LEoNT1vUs. 

From ev'ry Palace burſt a mingled Clamour, Ke 
The dreadful Diſſonance of barb'rous Triumph, 
Shrieks of Affright, and Wailings of Diſtreſs. 

Oft when the Cries of violated Beauty 

Aroſe to Heav'n, and pierc'd my bleeding Breaſt, 

I felt thy Pains, and trembled for AspaAsIA.. 

. _ DemeTrIVUs. 

ASPASIA ! ſpare that lov'd, that mournful Name: 

Dear hapleſs re n ee Grief o'erbears. 

| My reaſoning Pow 'rs—Dear, hapleſs, loſt Aseasat 


Lroxrius. 


12 1 R E N k, A T4261 F. 
LeonTivs, - 

Suſpend the Thoughe. 2 5 

DemeTRIVs. 

All Thought on her is Madneſs : : 
Yet * me think —!I ſee the helpleſs Maid, 
| Behold the Monſters gaze with ſavage Rapture, 
: Behold' ROW" Luft and Rapine ftruggle round her. 

__ Leowrivs. 

I Awike, binn rabb from this diſmal Dream, 
Sink not beneath imaginary Sorrows : | | 
Call to your Aid your Courage, and your Wiſdom; 

Think on the ſudden Change of human Scenes; 3 
Think on the various Accidents of War; 
20: hink on the mighty Pow'r of awful Virtue ; 
: Think on that Providence that guards the Good. | 
DemETRIVUs. = 
0 Providence extend thy Care to me, 
For Courage droops unequal to the Combat, 
And weak Philoſophy denies her Succours. 
Sure ſome kind Sabre in the Heat of Battle, 
Ere yet the Foe found Leiſure to be cruel, 
5 Dime her to the Sky. 
: Lxowrrus. 
Some virgin Martyr, 
Perhaps, enamour'd of reſembling Virtue, 
With gentle Hand reſtrain'd the Streams of Life, 
And ſnatch'd her timely from her Country”: s Fate. 
DemEeTRIUs. 
From thoſe bright Regions of eternal Day, 
Where now thou ſhin'ſt among thy F ellow-Saints, 
 Array'd in purer Light, look down on me: 
In pleaſing Viſions, and aſſuaſive Dreams, 


0 Tooth my Soul, TO trach me how to loſe thee, = 
Ls e 21755 Lzoxrius. 


1 R E N E. A Tazaczpr. 13 
LEON TIUS. N 
Enough of 8 Tears, DEMETRIvus ; 
I came obedient to thy friendly Summons, 
And hop'd to ſhare thy Counſels, not thy Sorrows ; ; 
While thus we mourn the F ortune of  ASPASIA, | 
To What are we reſery'd ? 
| Dumprxzys. 8 
To what I know not + £7 
But hope, yet hope, to Happineſs and Honour; 
If Happineſs can be without ASPASIA. 
_ LeonTivs. 
But whence this new-ſprung Hope? 
. 
5 From Cal 1 Bass: 
8 The Chief, whoſeWiſdom guides the Turkiſh Counſely, 
He, tir'd of Slav'ry, tho' the higheſt Slave, 
Projects at once our Freedom and his own ; 
And bids us thus diſgule'd await him here, 
Laonrimwe. 
= Can he reſtore the State he could not adde 
In vain, when Turkey's Troops affail'd our Walls, 
His kind Intelligence betray'd their Meaſures ; 
Their Arms prevail'd, though CALL was our F riend, 
DEMETRIUS. 8 
When the tenth Sun had ſet upon our Sorrows, 
: At Midnight's private Hour a Voice unknown 
Sounds in my ſleeping Ear, “ Awake, DEMETRIUS, 
* Awpke, and follow me to better Fortunes; 
Surpriz'd J ſtart, and bleſs the happy Dream; 
Then rouzing know the fiery Chief ABDALLARH, 
Whoſe quick Impatience ſeiz'd my doubtful Hand, 
And led me to the Shore where C ALI ſtood, 
Penſive and liſt'ning tg the beating Surge. 
There in ſoft Hints and in ambiguous Phraſe, 


With 


14 IRENE, A Tuan, 
With all the Diffdenee of long Experience, 
| That oft” had practis d Fraud, and oft detected, 
The Vet'ran Courtier half reveal'd his Project. 
By his Command, equipp'd for ſpeedy F 8 
Deep in a winding Creek a Galley lies, 
Mann'd with the braveſt of our fellow Or ; 
Selected by my Care, a hardy Band, 
That ng" to hail thee Chief. 
Lroxrius. . 
CEE But what avnils 
_ So ſmall. 2 re! ? . CALI y? ? 
Or how can e Flight reſtore our Country ? 4 
_ 7; 5 
Reſerve theſe Queſtions for a ſafer Hour, 
Or hear himſelf, for ſee the Baſla comes. 


SCENE II. 


Deusrzius, Lrourlus, "4 Ba55A. 


Carr. 

Now ſummon all thy Soul, illuſtrious Chriſtian { 
Awake each Faculty that fleeps within thee, 
The Courtier's Policy, the Sage's Firmneſs, 

The Warrior's Ardour, and the Patriot's Zeal ; 

Tf chaſing paſt Events with vain Purſuit, 

Or wand'ring in the Wilds of future Being, 

A fingle Thought now rove, recall it home. 

But can thy Friend ſuſtain the glorious Cauſe, 

* Cauſe of Liberty, the Cauſe of Nations AT 

____ DemeTRIVS. : 
Obſerve him dleſely with a Stateſman's Eye, 
Thou that haſt long perus'd the Draughts of Nature, 
And know ſt the de of Vice and Viren, 


Left 


| IRENE, A Tzxacepy. 15 
* by the Hand of Heav'n on human Qlay. "vp 
„ͤ be 
His Mien is lofty, his Demeanour great, 

Nor ſprightly Folly wantons in his Air, 

Nor dull Serenity becalms his Eyes. 

Such had I truſted once as ſoon as ſeen, 
But cautious Age ſuſpeRs the flatt*ring Form, 
And only credits what Experience tells. 
Has Silence preſs'd her Seal upon his Lips? 

Does adamantine Faith inveſt his Heart? 
Will he not bend beneath a Tyrant's Frown? | 
Will he not melt before Ambition's Fire? 
Will he not ſoften in a Friend's Embrace ? 

Or flow diſſolving i in a Woman's Tears ? 

 _ DemeTrIvs. 

Sonney theſe trembling Leaves ſhall find a Voice, 

And tell the Secrets of their conſcious Walks ; 

| Sooner the Breeze ſhall catch the flying Sounds, 
And ſhock the Tyrant with a Tale of Treaſon. 

| Your ſlaughter'd Multitudes that ſwell the Shore, 
With Monuments of Death proclaim his Courage; 
| Virtue and Liberty engroſs his Soul, 


| And leave no Place for Perfidy or Fear. 
LEON Ius. 
I ſcorn a Truſt unwillingly repos'd ; 


 DemETRIVS will not lead me to Diſhonour ; 
_ Conſult in private, call me when your Scheme 
Is ri pe for Action, and demands the Sword. [Geing. 
4 DEMETRIUS. 5 
| 1 ſtay. 
= Carr. 
Forgive an old Man's Weakneſs, 


And ſhare the deepeſt Secrets of my Soul, M TE 
a 


16 IRENE, A Tracepry. 
My Wrongs, my Fears, my Motives, my Deſigns.— 
When unſucceſsful Wars, and civil Factions, 
Embroil'd the Turk; State - our Sultan's Father 
Great Amuratb, at my Requeſt, forſook + 

The Cloiſter's Eaſe, reſum'd the tott'ring Throne, 
And ſnatch'd the Reins of abdicated Pow 1 
From giddy ManomerT's unſkilful Hand. 

This fir'd the youthful King's ambitious Breaſt, 

He murmurs Vengeance at the Name of Can, 
And dooms my raſh Fidelity to Ruin, 
___DxmEeTRIvs. 

8 Lot of all that ſhine in Courts 

For forc'd Compliance, or for zealous Virtue, 

Still odious to the Monarch, or the People, 


Call. 
Such a are the Wos when arbitrary Pow'r, 


And lawleſs Paſſion, hold the Sword of Juſtice. 
If there be any Land, as Fame reports, 
Where common Laws reſtrain the Prince and Subject, 5 
A happy Land, where circulating Pow'r 

Flows through each Member of th' embodied State, 
Sure, not unconſcious of the mighty Blefling, 
Her grateful Sons ſhine bright with ev'ry Virtue; 
Untainted with the Luſt of Innovation, : 
Sure all unite to hold her League of Rule 
Unbroken as the ſacred Chain of Nature, 
That links the jarring Elements in Peace, 

| LeonTIus. 

But fay, great Baſſa, why the Sultan's Anger, 
Burning i in vain, lays the Stroke of * * 
_ Carr, 

| Voutig, and unſettled i in his Father's Kingdoms, | 
3 Fierce as he was, he dreaded to deſtroy 


The 


IRENE, A Tax4actdr. 17 


The Empire” s Darling, and the Soldier's Boaſt ; 
But now confirm'd, and ſwelling with his Conqueſts, 
Secure he tramples my declining Fame, 
Frowns unreftrain'd, and dooms me with his Eyes. 
= ___ DemerTRIVS. 
What « can reverſe thy Doom? 
Cart. 

The Tyrant 8 Death. 
W 
; But Greber i is | fill forgot. 
Cant. | 
„„ Afia's. Coaſt, 

Which lately bleſs'd my gentle Government, 
Soon as the Sultan's unexpected Fate 
Fills all th' aftoniſh'd Empire with Confuſion, 
My Policy ſhall raiſe an eaſy Throne ; ; 
The Turkiſh Pow'rs from E urope ſhall retreat, 
And harraſs Greece no more with waſteful War. 
A Galley mann'd with Greeks, thy Charge, LEONTIUSz 
Attends to waft us to Repoſe and Safety. 
: ___ DegmMETRIvs. 
That Veſſel; if obſerv'd, alarms the Court, 
And gives a thouſand fatal Queſtions Birth; 
Why ſtor'd for Flight? and why prepar'd by Catz? 
25 
This Hour II beg, with unſuſpecting Face, 
Leave to perform my Pilgrimage to Mecca; 
Which granted, hides my Purpoſe from the World, 
And, though refus'd, conceals it from the Sultan, 
LuxONTIVs. 
15 can a a fingle Hand attempt a Life 
Which Armies guard, and Citadels incloſe 7 3 
: B Cary 
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| It muſt, it muſt be She ; her Narhe ? 
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Theſe tedious Narratives of frozen | Ap 


18 In EN E, A Taser. 


Carr, 
Forgetful of Command, with captive Beauties, 
Far from his Troops, he toys his Hours away. 
A roving Soldier ſeiz'd in Sophia's Temple 


A Virgin ſhining with diſtinguiſh'd Charms, 


And brought his beauteous Plunder to the Sultan. | 
DEMETRIVUsS. 


In Sophia” 8 Tewple !---What Alarm! Proceed. 


„ 


5 The Sultan a”, he wonder'd and he lov d; 

In Paſſion loſt, he bad the conqu'ring Fair 
Renounce her Faith, and be the Queen of Turkey ; ; 
The ꝑious Maid, with modeſt Re IE | 

Threw back the glitt ring Bribe. 


DkEMETRIUS. 
| Celeſtial Goodneſs? 


Carr. 
55 ASPASIA. 
 DemeTRIVs. 
What Hopes, what Terrors ruſh upon my Soul | 
O lead me quickly to the Scene of Fate; 
Break through the Politician's tedious F orms, 
AsPaASIA- calls me, let me fly to ſave *. 
LEON Ius. 


Did Manon reproach or praiſe her Virtue 7 


Cari. 


His Offers oft repeated, ftill refus'd, 


At length rekindled his accuſtom'd Fury, 


And chang'd th' endearing Smile and am'rous Whiſper 


T 0 Threats of Torture, Death and Violation. 
DEMETRIUS. 


* Diſtract 


IRENE, A Tae 19 


Diſtract my Soul, diſpatch thy ling'ring Tale; [55 
Say, did a Volce fen Ne i reftrain the Tyrant 1 
Did interpoſing Angels guard her from him * 
Carli. 

Juſt i in the Moment of impending Fate, 
Another Plund'rer brought the bright IRENE 3 : 
pu: equal Beauty, but of ſofter Mien, 

Fear in her Eye, Submiffion on her Tongue, 

Her mournful Charms attracted his Regards, 

Diſarm'd his Rage, and in repeated Viſits 

Gain'd all his Heart; at length his eager Love 

To her transferr'd the Offer of a Crown. 

— LON Tus. 2 

Nor found again the bright Temptation fail 155 
CALI. 

b Trembling to grant, nor daring to 9 0 . 
While Heav'n and Mahoukr divide her Fears, 
With coy Careſſes and with pleafing Wiles 

| She feeds his Hopes, and ſooths him to Delay. 
For her, Repoſe is baniſh'd from the Night 


And Buſineſs from the Day. In her Apartments 


He lives 
5 | Lrourios 
And there mult fall. 
Carr. 
55 But yet thi Attempt | 
Is hazardous; 
NO Ig en. LEON TIVUs. 


Forbear to ſpeak of Hazards, 

what has the Wretch that has ſurviv'd his Country, | 

His F riends, his Liberty; to hazard? 
_ Cart, 

Life. 
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Druzrzibs. 22 


Th he ineſtimable Privilege of Breathing! 
5 Important Hazard ! What's that airy Bubble 


When weigh'd with Greece, with Virtue, with Asp ASIA? 


A floating Atom, Duſt that falls unheeded 
Into the adverſe Seale, nor ſhakes the Balance. 


Capi. 


Y At leaſt this Day be calm------If we ſucceed, 


Ass s thine, and all thy Life is Rapture 
See! MusrArHA, the Tyrant s Minion, comes; 


: Javed LzonTivus with his new Command; 
And wait ABDALLA's unſuſpected Viſits: 


Rememt er F reedom, Glory, Greece, -and Love. 
 [Excunt Demetrius and Leontius. 


8eENE W. 
4 Cann, MUST AFHA. 


MuSiavah. 


By what adage does this ds Greek 


Fold in her Chains the captivated Sultan? 

He tires his Fav'rites with IRENE's Praiſe, 
And ſeeks the Shades to muſe upon IRENE ; 
Ireve fteals unheeded from his Tongue, 

And mingles unperceiv'd with ev'ry Thought. ma 

Ann. - 


Why ſhould the Sultan ſhun the Joys of Beauty, 


Or arm his Breaſt againſt the Force of Love? 
Love, that with ſweet Viciflitude relieves 
'The Warrior's Labours, and the Monarch's Cares, 


But will ſhe” yet receive the Faith of Mecca & * 
Bb. MosTAPRA, 


IRENE, A Tractoy. 21 


Musrarha. ee 

Thoſe pow 'rful Tyrancs of the Female Breaſt 
Fear and Ambition, urge her to Compliance; ; 
Dreſs'd in each Charm of gay Magnikcence, 
Alluring Grandeur courts her to his Arms, 
Religion calls her from the wiſh'd Embrace, 

Paints future Joys, and points to diſtant Olories. 

CA. | 

5 Soon will th? nnen Conteſt be decided. 
Proſpects obſcur'd by Diſtance faintly ſtrike ; 
Each Pleafure brightens at its near Approach, 


7 And every Daoger ſhocks with double Horror. 


. MusTAPHA. 

How {hall I ſcorn the beautiful Apoftate? 
How will the bright AsPAS1A ſhine above her! ** 
„„ 
Should ſhe, for Proſelytes are always ak. fy 


With pious Warmth receive our Prophet's EI 


MusTAPHA. 
Heav- n will contemn the mercenary Fervour, 
Whick Love of Greatneſs, not of Fruth, inflames. 
CALI. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe mp Cenſures, for the Sultan comes 
Alone, with am'rous Haſte to ſeek his Love. 


" SCENE Iv. 
Meneugs, Cary Bags MusTAriA. 


i at ; 
Hail, Terror of the Monarchs of the World, 


15 8 be thy Throne as Earth's firm Baſe, 3 
© B 3 155 Live 
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Live till the Sun forgets to dart his Beams, 
| And weary Planets loiter in their Courſes. 
| ManomerT. 
f 1. Car, let IRENE ſhare thy Prayers; 
For what is Length of Days without Irene ? 
I come from empty Noiſe, and taſteleſs Pomp, 
From Crauds that hide a Monarch from himſelf, 
To prove the Sweets of Privacy and Friendſhip, 
And dwell upon the Beauties of IA EXE. 
_ Carr. 
Or may bar Beauties laſt unchang'd by Time, | 
As thoſe that bleſs the Manſions of the Good. 
ManomEeT, 
| Each Realm when Beauty turns the graceful Shape, 
Swells the fair Breaſt or animates the Glance, 
Adorns my Palace with its brighteſt Virgins ; 
Vet unacquainted with theſe ſoft Emotions 
I walk'd ſuperior, through the Blaze of Charms, 
Prais'd without Rapture, left without Regret, 
Why rove I now, when abſent from my Fair, 
From Solitude to Crouds, from Crouds to Solitude, 
Still reſtleſs, till I claſp the lovely Maid, 
And eaſe my loaded Soul upon her Boſom "iP 
 MusTarPna. 
i; Fargive, great Sultan, that intruſive Duty 
Enquires the final Doom of Menedorus, 
The Grecian Counſellor. 
 ManomerT. - 
Bo ſee him die; 
5 His martial Rhet'rick taught the Greeks Reſiſtance 
5 * they prevail d, I ne er bad known IREns. 
[Emir nN 
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SCENE V. 


MAnomMErT, Cari. 


| Manomer. 
Remote from Tumult, in th' adjoining Palace, 
Thy Care fhall guard this Treaſure of my Soul; 
There let AsPASITA, fince my Fair entreats it, 
ads Converſe chaſe the melancholy Moments. 
Sure, child with ſixty winter Camps, thy Blood 
At 1 88 of female Charms will glow no more. 
CAI. 
Theſe Years, unconquer'd Manomer, 3 
Deſires more pure, and other Cares than Love. 
Long have I wiſh'd, before our Prophet's Tomb, 
To pour my Prayers for thy ſucceſsful Reiga, 
To quit the Tumults of the noiſy Camp, 
And ſink into the ſilent Grave in Peace. 
 Manomtr. 

What! think of Peace while haughty Scanderbeg 
Elate with Conqueſt, in his native Mountains, 
Prowls o'er the wealthy Spoils of bleeding Turkey ? 
While fair Hungaria's unexhauſted Vallis 
Pour forth their Legions, and the roaring Danube © 
Rolls half his Floods unheard through ſhouting Camps ? 
Nor couldſt thou more ſupport a Life of Sloth 4 
Than Oe. 


CAI. 
Still full of Amurath ! [Alde. 
ManomerT.. _ 


Than Amurath, accuſtom'd to Command, 
Could bear his Son upon the Turkiſh Throne, - 
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Cali. 
This Pilgrimage our Lawgiver ordain d— 
M AHoMET. 

For thoſe who could not pleaſe by nobler Service.— 
Our warlike Prophet loves an active Faith, 
The holy Flame of enterprizing Virtue, 
Mocks the dull Vows of Solitude and Penance, 

And ſcorns the lazy Hermit's cheap Devotion; 
Shine thou diſtinguiſh'd by ſuperior Merit, : 

With wonted Zeal purſue the Taſk of War, 

Till every Nation reverence the Koran, 

And ev'ry Suppliznt lift his Eyes to Mecca. 
„„ 
This Regal Confidence, this pious Ardour, 

Let Prudence moderate, though not ſuppreſs. 

Is not each Realm that ſmiles with kinder Suns, 

Or boaſts a happier Soil, already thine? ' 

Extended Empire, like expanded Gold, 
N ſolid d Strength for feeble Splendor, 

ManoMET. 

Preach he dull Politics to vulgar Kings, 
Thou know'ſt not yet thy Maſter's future Greatneſs, 
His vaſt Deſigns, his Plans of boundleſs Pow'r. 
Wen ev'ry Storm in my Domain ſhall roar, 

When ev'ry Wave ſhall beat a Turkiſh Shore, 
Then, CATI, ſhall the Toils of Battle ceaſe, 


Then dream of Prayer, and Pi] grimage, and Peace. 
N 5 (Eerunt. : 


ACT 


* 


| ASPASIA, IRENE. 


Inzne. 975 
8 P A SIA, yet purſue the ſacred Theme; ; 
Exhauſt the Stores of pious Eloquence, | 
And teach me to repel the Sultan's Paſhon. 
Still at AsPasIA's Voice a ſudden Rapture 
Exalts my Soul, and fortifies my Heart. 
The glitt'ring Vanities of empty Greatneſs, 
The Hopes and Fears, the Joys and Pains of Life, 
Diſſolve i in Air, and vaniſh into Nothing. | 
_ ASPASIA-. 
ert nobler Hopes and juſter Fears ſucceed, 
And bar the Paſſes of Ixznz's Mind 
A gainſt returning Guilt. 
IXxXVx. 
When thou art abſent 

Death riſes to my View, with all his Terrors; 
Ten Viſions horrid as a Murd'rer's Dreams 
Chill my Reſolves, and blaſt my blooming Virtue : 
Stern Torture ſhakes his bloody Scourge before me, 

And Ange gnaſhes on the fatal Wheel. „ 
| F 
since Fear predominates i in every Thought, 
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And ſways thy Breaſt with abſolute Dominion, 
Think on th' inſulting Scorn, the conſcious Pangs, 
The future Miſeries that wait th' Apoſtate 
So ſhall Timidity aſſiſt thy Reaſon, 
And Wiſdom into Virtue turn thy F railty. 
IRENE. 
| Will not that Pow'r that form'd the Heart of Woman, 
And wove the feeble Texture of her Nerves, 
. * thoſe Fears chat ſhake the tender Fi rame ? 
ASPASIA. | 
T he Weakneſs we lament; ourſelves create ; 3 
nſtructed from our infant Years to court 
With counterfeited Fears the Aid of Man, 
We learn to ſhudder at the ruſtling Breeze, 
Start at the Light, and tremble in the Dark; 
Till Affectation, rip'ning to Belief, 
And Folly, frighted at her own Chimeras, 
Habitual Cowardice uſurps the Soul. 
IRENE. 
- Not all like thee can brave the Shocks of Fate, 
Thy Soul by Nature great, enlarg'd by Knowledge, 
Soars unencumber'd with our idle Cares, 
And all AsPAs1A, but her Beauty, s Man. 
AspAsIA. 
3 Each generous Sentiment! is thine, DEMETRIUS, 
Whoſe Soul, perhaps, yet mindful of AsPASIA, 
Now hovers o'er this melancholy Shade, 
Well pleas'd to find thy Precepts not forgotten, 
O! could the Grave reſtore the pious Hero, 
Soon would his Art or Valour ſet us free, 
And bear us far from Servitude and Crimes. 
5 IRENE. | 
He yet may live. N e 
3 AsPASIA. 
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ASPASIA. 
Alas! delufive Dream! 
Too well I know him, his immod'rate Courage, 
Th' im petuous Sallies of exceſſive Virtue, PO 
Too ſtrong for Love, have hurried him on Death. 


SCENE . 


derber, Ia kx, Cart, Aena. 


Cal, to A nn as they advance. 
| Behold our future Sultaneſs, ABDALLA ;— 
Let artful Flatt'ry now, to lull Suſpicion, 
Glide through IRENE to the Sultan's Ear. 
 Wouldft thou ſubdue th' obdurate Cannibal 
0 tender F riendſhip, praiſe him to his Miſtreſs. 
To IRENE. 

5 Well may thoſe Eyes that view theſe heay” ly Charms 
Reject the Daughters of contending Tings; 
For what are pompous Titles, proud Alliance, 
Empire or Wealth, to Excellence like thine ? 

ABDALLA, _ 

Receive th impatient Sultan to thy Arms; j 

And may a long Poſterity of Monarchs, 

The Pride and Terror of ſucceeding Days, 


0 


Riſe from the happy Bed; and future Queens 


Diffuſe IRENE 8 Beauty through the World. 
85 Has. 
Can Manomer” 5 imperial Hand deſcend 
To elaſp a Slave? or, can a Soul like mine, 
Unus'd to Power, and form'd for humbler Scenes, 
Support the ſplendid Miſeries of Greatneſs ? 3 
2 | f Rs ALI. 
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CALI. 

No regal Pageant deck'd with caſual Honours, 

Scorn'd by his Subjects, trampled by his Yo does; 
No feeble Tyrant of a petty State 

Courts thee to ſhake on a dependent Throne; * 

Born to command, as thou to charm Mankind, 

The Sultan from himſelf derives his Greatneſs. 

Obſerve, bright Maid, as his reſiſtleſs Voice 
Drives on the Tempeſt of deſtructive War, 
How Nation after Nation falls before him. 

nnn 
At his dread Name the diſtant Mountains ſhake 
Their cloudy Summits, and the Sons of F ierceneſs : 
That range unciviliz'd from Rock to Rock, | 
D iſtruſt th? eternal Fortreſſes of Nature, 
And wiſh their gloomy Caverns more obſcure. 
AspAsIA. 5 
* orbear this laviſh Pomp of dreadful Praiſe; 'P 

The horrid Images of War and Slaughter 

Renew our Sorrows, and awake our Fears. 
ABDALLA. 

Cari, methinks yon waving Trees afford 

A doubtful Glimpſe of our approaching F riends; 

Juſt as I mark'd them, they forſook the Shore, 

And turn'd their baſty Steps towards the Garden. 

= CALI, 

Conduct theſe Queens, ABDALLA, to the palace: 
Such heav'nly Beauty form'd for Adoration, 
The Pride of Monarchs, the Reward of Conqueſt; ; 
Such Beauty muſt not ſhine to "gs Eyes, 
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4 E N E III. 


Bans 8 


How Heav'n, in 1 Scorn of human Arrogance, 
Commits to trivial Chance the Fate of Nations! 
While with inceſſant Thought laborious Man 


Extends his-mighty Schemes of Wealth and Pow” IM 


And tow'rs and triumphs in ideal Greatneſs ; 
Some accidental Guſt of Oppofition 


Blaſts all the Beauties of his new Creation, 
O'erturns the Fabrick of preſumptuous Reaſon, - 
And whelms the ſwelling Architect beneath it. 
Had not the Breeze untwin'd the meeting Boughs, 


And through the parted Shade diſclos'd the Greets, 


Th' important Hour had paſs'd unheeded by, 
In all the ſweet Oblivion of Delight, 


In all the Fopperies of meeting Lovers; 


In Sighs and Tears, in Tranſports and Embraces, 
In ſoft Complaints, and idle Proteſtations. 


CALI, DemeETRIUs, LEONTIUS- 


CAL. 


Could Omens fright the Reſolute and Wiſe, 
7 Well might we fear impending Diſappointments. 


LEON TILs. 


| Your artful Suit, your Monarch's fierce Denial, 


The cruel Doom of hapleſs Menodorus.—— 
DEMETRIUS. = * 


And your x new Charge, that dear, that heav'nly Maid, — 


LON TIUsS. 


bf Cs 


* 2 5 — 1 p CE In. 
— 2 & | 
- * n 9 — — > - 
F * - 4 v vo 3 
1 7 4 — — 


422 GY 34 {iLife 2 8 2 E 


— 


. 


. ” 1 — „— — © 
: 3 "x * 2 # * D a 2 n —— 
x + Ay 4, 0.5% a _ — * 1 2 
- % ay = - 7 _ wo * ” " 
— — — 3 - — —— WI l 
"I. To. MS. 4 « 1 3 * 7 1 C - 3s 
8 : 
S ws Os 7 
7 5 . 


5 N 
——— ——— — 
>. . 


. 
* 2 
we 
— — — nts 
7 e 5 RE 
* . 
— — + v4 --4- — 


—_— — * * n x ,< W . — 


vw 8 2 x * of 7 5 
E E CLEPGTEL SY Ee Re AL Corn Ln es =, 2 
e . tote. 


c 


r r RN 

P A . ber retro 

2 pj = 3 — * 2 c * 
— — te Wed" 


Your . ” 


* * 
** 


30 IRENE, A Taaczpys 


Lzonrivs. 
All this we know already from ABDALLA. 

DEMETRIvs. 
Such light Defeats but animate the Brave 
| To ſtronger Efforts, and maturer Counſels. 

„„ NTACS -- E 

My Düom confirm'd eſtabliſhes my Purpoſe: 
Calmly he heard, till Amurath's Reſumption 
Roſe to his Thought, and ſet his Soul on Fi ire: 
When from his Lips the fatal Name burſt out, 
A ſudden Pauſe th' imperfect Senſe ſuſpended, 
Like the dread Stillneſs of condenſing unn. 
: |  DemerTRIVs. 
The Men Cries of Nature urge us wird y 


2 5 Deſpotick Rage purſues the Life of Carr; 


His groaning Country claims LzoxnTivs' Aid; 


And yet another Voice, forgive me, Greece, 


The pow'rful Voice of Love inflames DzemeTRIVs, 
; Each OW ring Hour alarms me for ASPASIA. 
: 2 CALL 
| What Paſſions reign among thy Crew, Lroxrrus 2 
Does chearleſs Diffidence oppreſs their Hearts? 
Or ſprightly Hope exalt their kindling Spirits ? 
Do they with Pain repreſs the ſtruggling Shout, 
And liſten eager to the riſing Wind? 
_ LeonTivs. 
All there is Hope, and Gaiety, and Courage, 
No cloudy Doubts, or languiſhing Delays ; 
Ere I could range them on the crowded Deck, 
At once a hundred Voices thunder'd round me, 
And every Voice was Liberty and Greece. 
DMETRIbs. 
Swift, let us ruſh upon the careleſs Tyrant, 
Nor give him Leiſure for another Crime. 8 
9 1 85 Lzoßrius. 
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1 


Then let us now reſolve, nor idly waſte 
Another Hour 1 in dull Deliberation. 


== ALE | 
But ſee, where deſtin'd to protract our r Counſels, 


Comes Mus rAPHA.--Vour Turkiſh Robes conceal you- 
Retire with Speed, while T prepare to meet him 
With artificial Smiles, and ſeeming Friendſhip. 


SCENE v. 
Carr and Mosrarma. 


"Cath. 


I ſoe the Gloom that low'rs upon thy Brow, 5 
Theſe Days of Love and Pleaſure charm not thee; 


Too flow theſe gentle Conſtellations roll, 

Thou long' ſt for Stars that frown on human Kind, 

And ſcatter Diſcord from their baleful Beams. 
MusTarHma. 

Mow bleſt art t thou, ſtill jocund and ſerene, 


Beneath the Load of Buſineſs, and of Years. 7 


Cari. 


| Sure by ſome wond*rous Sympathy of Souls, 
My Heart ftill beats reſponſive to the Sultan's ; 


I ſhare, by ſecret Inſtinct, all his Joys, 


: And feel no Sorrow while my Sov” reign ſmiles. 


MusTAPHA 
The Sultan comes, impatient for his Love ; * 


Conduct her hither, let no rude Intruſion 


Moleſt theſe private Walks, or Care invade ; 


Theſe Hours affign'd to Pleaſure and IRENE, 


J 
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en 
Manonzr, Musrarna. 5 


MAuouzT. 


Now, MusTAPHA, purſue thy Tale of Horror: 
Has Treaſon's dire Infection reach'd my Palace ! ” 
Can Cary dare the Stroke of heav'nly Juſtice, 


In the dark Precincts of the gaping Grave, 


And load with Perjuries his parting Soul ? 
Was it for this, that ſick'ning in Epirus, 


My Father call'd me to his Couch of Death, 


Join'd CaL1's Hand to mine, and falt ring cry 4, | 


Reſtrain the Fervour of impetuous Youth 
With venerable Carr's faithful Counſels ? 


| Are theſe the Counſels? This the Faith of C AIT! 
Were all our Fayours laviſh'd on a Villain! ? 
Confeſt ? — 


MosrarnA. 
Confeſt by dying Menodorus. 


In his laſt Agonies the gaſping Coward, 
_ Amidſt the Tortures of the burning. Steel, 
Still fond of Life, groan'd out the dreadful Secret, 
” Held forth this fatal Scroll, then ſunk to nothing. 


Mayomer, examining the Paper. 


His Correſpondence with our Foes of Greece / 
His Hand! His Seal! The Secrets of my Soul 


Conceal'd from all but him! All ! all conſpire 
To baniſh Doubt, and brand him for a Villain. 


Our Schemes for ever croſs'd, our Mines diſcover d, 
Betray'd ſome Traitor lurking near my Boſom. 
Oft have I rag'd, when their wide-waſting | Cannon 


Lay pointed at our Batt'ries yet unform'd, | 
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And broke the meditated Lines of War. 

Deteſted Cart too, with artful Wonder, 
Would ſhake his wily Head, and cloſely whiſper, 
Beware of MusTAPHA, beware of Treaſon. Cn”, 

MusTAaPHA. 

The F aith of MusTAPHA diſdains Suſpicion ; 'Þ 

But yet, great Emperor, beware of Treaſon. 

Ws inſidious Baſſa fir dq by Diſappointment . 

MAHOM ET. 

5 Shall feel the Vengeance of an injur'd Ling, 

| Go, ſeize him, load him with reproachful Chains; 'Y 

Before th' aſſembled Troops proclaim his Crimes; 
Then leave him ſtretch'd upon the ling'ring Rack, 
Amidſt the Camp to howl his Life away. 

| MvusTaPHA. 

Should 9 we before the Troops proclaim his Crimes, 5 
I dread his Arts of ſeeming Innocence, 

| His bland Addreſs, and Sorcery of Tongue; 

And ſhould he fall unheard, by ſudden Juſtice, 

1 adoring Soldiers would revenge their Idol. 

5 MAHOMET. 

Cart, this Day with hypocritick Zeal, 

Implor'd my Leave to viſit Mecca's Temple; "= 

Struck with the Wonder of a Stateſman's Goodneſs, 

I rais'd his Thoughts to more ſublime Devotion. 
Now let him go, purſu'd by filent Wrath, 

Meet unexpeRed Daggers in his Way, 

And in ſome diſtant Land obſcurely die. 

MusTaPma. 

There will his boundleſs Wealth, the Spoil of Aſia, 

Heap'd by your Father's ill- plac'd Bounties on him, 

Diſperſe Rebellion through the Eaſtern World; 

Bribe to his Cauſe and liſt beneath his Banners 

| Arabia's roving Troops, the Sons of Swiftneſs, 
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34 IRENE, A Trxacropy. 
And arm the Perſian  Heratick againſt thee ; 
There ſhall he waſte thy Frontiers, check thy Conqueſts, 
5 And TW at length ſubdued, elude thy Vengeance. 
ManromeT. 
Elade my Va ? no- My Troops mall range 
Th' eternal Snows that freeze beyond Meotis, 
And Afric's torrid Sands in Search of CALI. 
Should the fierce North upon his frozen Wings 
Bear him aloft above the wond'ring Clouds, 
And ſeat him in the Plzzads golden Chariots, 
Thence ſhould my Fury drag him down to Tortures ; 
Wherever Guilt can fly, Revenge can follow. LEE, 
: MusTaPma. 
Wilt thou diſaiſs the Savage from the Toils, 
Only to hunt him round the ravag'd World * 
MAHOMET. 
Sulfend his Sentence—Empire and IRENE : 
Claim my divided Soul. This Wretch, unworthy. 
To mix with nobler Cares, I'll throw aſide _ 
For idle Hours, and cruſh him at my Leiſure. 
MusTAPHA. 
Let not th; unbonpded Greatneſs of his Mind 
Betray my King to Negligence of Danger. 
Perhaps the Clouds of dark Conſpiracy 35 
Now roll full fraught with Thunder o'er your Head. 
Twice ſince the Morning roſe I ſaw the Baſſa, 
Like a fell Adder ſwelling in a Brake, 
Beneath the Covert of this verdant Arch 
In private Conference; beſide him food 
Two Men unknown, the Partners of his Bofom ; 
1 mark'd them well, and trac'd in either Face 
E The gloomy. [i cſolution, horrid Greatneſs, 


= :-- | Aa d ſtern Compoſure oi deſpairing Herges z 
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And, to confirm my Thought, at Sight of me, 
As blaſted by my Preſence, they withdrew 
With all the Speed of Terror and of Guilt. 
ManomerT. 
The ſtrong Emotions of my troubled Soul 
Allow no Pauſe for Art or for Contrivance; 
And dark Perplexity diſtracts my Counſels. 
Do thou reſolve : For ſee IRENE comes! 
At her Approach each ruder Guſt of Thought 
Sinks like the Sighing of a Tempeſt ſpent, 
And Gales of ſofter Paſſion fan my Boſom. 
[Cart enters with IRENE, and exit with MUSTAPHA. 
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SCENE VI. 
| Manoner, Inzxe. i 


MaROMRT. 
Wilt thou deſcend, fair Daughter of perfection, 
: To hear my Vows, and give Mankind a Queen ? 
: Ah! ceaſe, IRENE, ceaſe thoſe flowing Sorrows, 
» That melt a Heart, impregnable till now, 
And turn thy Thoughts henceforth to Love and Empire. 
How will the matchleſs Beauties of IXENE, 

Thus bright in Tears, thus amiable in Ruin, 
With all the graceful Pride of Greatneſs heighten'd, 
Amidſt the Blaze of Jewels and of Gold, 

Adorn a Throne, and dignify Dominion. 
IRENE. 3 
Why all this Glare of ſplendid Eloquence, 

To paint the Pageantries of guilty State? 

Muſt I for theſe renounce the Hope of Heav'n, 

Immortal Crowns and Fullneſs of Enjoyment ? - 

C 2 _ Mawnomer, 


_— OO. R E N E, A Tracey. 
I Minen r. 

Vain Raptures all---For your inferiour Natures 
Form'd to delight, and happy by delighting, | 
Heav'n has reſerv'd no future Paradiſe, 
But bids you rove the Paths of Bliſs, ſecure 


| Of total Death and careleſs of Hereafter ; | 
While Heav'n's high Miniſter, whoſe awful pens 


Records each Act, each Thought of ſov'reign Man, 


Surveys your Plays with inatteative Glance, 
And leaves the lovely Trifler unregarded. 
IRENE. 
7 Why then has Nature's vain Munificence 
Profuſely pour'd her Bounties upon Woman ? TY 
Whence then thoſe Charms thy Tongue has deign'd to 
| flatter, 
That Air reſiſtleſs and 3 Bluſh, 
Unleſs the beauteous Fabrick was deſign'd 
A Habitation for a fairer Soul? 
| | Manomer. 
Too » bid, bright Maid, thou rat'ſt exteriour Grace : 
Not always do the faireſt Flow'rs diffuſe 
The richeſt Odours, nor the ſpeckled Shells 
Conceal the Gem; let female Arrogance 
Obſerve the feather'd Wand'rers of the Sky ; 
With Purple varied and bedrop'd with Gold, 
They prune the Wing, and ſpread the gloſſy Plumes, 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to ſhine, 
And chear the weary Paſſenger with Muſick. 
IRENE. 
Mean : as we are, this Tyrant of the World 
1mplorcs our Smiles, and trembles at our Feet: 
| Whence flow the 3 and Fears, Deſpair and Rapture, 
Whence all che Bliſs and | Agonies of Love? 
Manoner. 


IX EN E, A aA. 


MaROETr. 

Why, when the Balm of Sleep deſcends on Van, 

Do gay Deluſions, wand' ring o'er the Brain, 

Sooth the delighted Soul with empty Bliſs? 

To Want give Affluence? and to Slav'ry Freedom? 

Such are Love's Joys, the Lenitives of Life, 

A Ms Treaſure, and a waking Dream. I 

e IRENE. 

Then let 1 me e once, in Honour of our Sex, 

Aſſume the boaſtfu! Arrogance of Man. 

Th' attractive Softneſs, and th' indearing Smile, 

And pow'rful Glance, 'tis granted, are our o.]ꝗↄ; 
Nor has impartial Nature's frugal Hand 
Exhauſted all her nobler Gifts on you; 

Do not we ſhare the comprehenſive Thought, 

Th' enlivening Wit, the penetrating Reaſon ? 

Beats not the female Breaſt with gen'rous Paſſions, 

The Thin of — and the Love of Glory ? 

 Manomert. 
Illuftrious Maid, new Wonders fix me thine, 

Thy Soul compleats the Triumphs of thy Face. 

I thought, forgive my Fair, the nobleſt Aim, 

The dengel Effort of a female Soul, 

Was but to chuſe the Graces of the Day; 

To tune the Tongue, to teach the Eyes to roll, 

| Diſpoſe the Colours of the flowing Robe, 

And add new Roſes to the faded Check. 

Will it not charm a Mind like thine exalted, 
To ſhine the Goddeſs of applauding Nations, 

To ſcatter Happineſs and Plenty round thee, 

To bid the proſtrate Captive rife and live, 

To ſee new Cities tow'r at thy Command, 

And blaſted Kingdoms flouriſh at thy Smile? 


Co - IRENE. 
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Y Forbear---O do not urge me to my Ruin 


38 IRENE, K raaefDv. 


Takin, 


Charm'd with the Thought of bleſſing human Kind, 
: | Too calm L liſten to the flatt'ring Sounds, 


ManomMerT.. 


O ſeize the Power to bleſs---IRENE's Nod 
Shall break the Fetters of the groaning Chriſtian ; * 


Greece, in her lovely Patroneſs ſecure, 


= Shall mourn no more her plunder'd Palaces, 


IRENE. 


Manomer. 


To State and Pow'r I court thee, not to Ruin: 


Smile on my Wiſhes, and command the Globe. 
Security ſhall ſpread her Shield before thee, 


And Love infold thee with his downy Wings. 


If Greatneſs pleaſe thee, mount th' imperial Seat; 
If Pleaſure charm thee, view this ſoft Retreat; 5 
Here ev'ry Warbler of the Sky ſhall ſing; 
Here ev'ry Fragrance breathe of ev'ry Spring: 
To deck theſe Bow'rs each Region ſhall combine, 
And ev'n our Prophet's Gardens envy thine : 
Empire and Love ſhall ſhare the bliſsful Day, | 
And varied Life ſteal UNperceiy 4 away. 
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„ T m 
SCENE I. 
Cat, ABDALLA.| 


Ca enters with a beine Air; to him enters 
ABDALLA.. : 


T | Carr. 
J this the fierce Conſpirator AnpaLLa? 
A Is this the reſtleſs Diligence of Treaſon ? 
Where haſt thou linger'd while th' encumber'd Hours 
Fly lab'ring with the Fate of future Nations, 
And hungry Slaughter ſcents Imperial N80 te 
_ ABDALLA., 
Important Cares detain'd me from your Countels, 
„„ 
Some petty Paſſion] ſome domeſtic Trifle ! 
Some vain Amuſement of a vacant Soul ! 
A weeping Wife perhaps, or dying Friend, 

Hung on your Neck, and hinder'd your Departure, 
Is this a Time for Softneſs or for Scrrow ? 
Dnprofitable, peaceful, female V irtues ! 

When eager Vengeance ſhows a naked Foe, 

And kind Ambition points the Way to Greatneſs, 

_ APDALLA. 
Muſt then Ambition's Votaries infringe 
The Laws of Kindneſs, break the Bonds of Nature? 
And quit the Names of Brother, Fiiend, and Father ? 
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4 IRENE, ATA V 


| Oferbears each gentler Motion of the Mind. 


—— = eros i oo" I nd 


—— 


5 | _ Carr. 
This ſov'reign Paſſion, ſcornful of Reſtraint, 
Ev'n from the Birth affects ſupreme Command, 
Swclls in the Breaſt, and with reſiſlleſs Fe orce 


As when a Deluge overſpreads the Plains, 


The wand'ring Rivulet, and ſilver Lake, 
Mix ne with the gen'ral Roar. 


ABDALLA. 


| Yet can Abe's in ABDALLA's Breaſt 


Claim but the ſecond Place : there mighty Love 


| Has fix'd his Hopes, Inquietudes, and Fears, 
His glowing Wiſhes, and his jealous Pangs, 


Cart. 


: Love i is indeed the Privilege of Vouth; 
Vet, on a Day like this, when Expectation 


Pants for the dread Event But let us reaſon— | 
ABDALLA. 


Haſt thou grown old amidſt the Croud of Courts, 
And turn'd th- inſtructive Page of Human Life, 

| To cant, at laſt, of Reaſon to a Lover? 

Such ill-tim'd Gravity, ſuch ſerious F olly, 


Might well befit the ſolitary Student, 


Th unpractis'd Derviſe, or ſequeſter'd F aquir, "TER 
 Know'ſt thou not yet, when Love invades the Soul, 
That all her F aculties receive his Chains ? 
| That Reaſon gives her Scepter to his Hand, 


Or only ſtruggles to be more enſlav'd . 
AsPASIA, who can look upon thy Beauties ? 


| Who hear thee ſpeak, and not abandon Reaſon ? 
Reaſon ! the hoary Dotard's dull Directreſs, 
i That loſes all becauſe 15 hazards nothing: 


Reaſon! 


IRENE, A TAD. 41 


Reaſon | the tim'rous Pilot, that to ſhun 
The Rocks of Life, for ever flies the Port. 
CALI. 
But why this ſudden Warmth ? 
ABDALLA. | 
RES Becauſe I love: 
"IRE my Nighted Paſfion burns in vain ! | 
Why roars the Lioneſs diftreſs'd by Hunger? 
Why foam the ſwelling Waves when Tempeſts riſe? 
Why ſhakes the Ground, when ſubterraneous Fires 
Fierce through the burſting Caverns rend their 2 j 
CALI. 
Not til this Day thou ſaw this fatal F. air; 
Did ever Paſſion make ſo ſwift a Progreſs? 
Once more reflect, ſuppreſs this infant Folly. 
:  ABDALLA:- =: 
Groſs Fires, enkindled by a Mortal Hand, 
Spread by Degrees, and dread th” oppreſſing Stream ; ; 
The ſubtfler Flames emitted from the Sky, 
_ Flaſh out at once, with Strength above Reſiſtance, 
Call, | 
How did Asr ASA welcome your Addreſs ? 
Did you proclaim this unexpected Conqueſt ? 
Or pay with ſpeaking Eyes a Lover's . ? 
: AxpDATTIA. 
G aw'd, and loſt in Admiration, 
I gaz'd, I trembled ; but I could not ſpeak : 
When ev'n as La was breaking off from Wonder, 
And tender Accents quiver'd on my Lips, : 
| She mark'd my ſparkling Eyes, and heaving Breaſt, | 
And ſmiling, conſcious of her Charms, withdrew. 
Enter Demetrius and Leontius. 


CALI, | 
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\ 


Carr. 


Now be Sas Mowdnts Maſter of thyſelf, 
Nor let DEemETRIUs know thee for a Rival, 
| Hence! or be calm To o diſagree | is Ruin, 


SCENE. IT. 


Carr, DzmzTRIVs, Lroxrius, ABDALLA. 


DzmeraRIVS, - 


5 When will Occalion ſmile upon our Wiſhes, 
And give the Tortures of Suſpence a Period? 


Still muſt we linger in uncertain Hope? 

Still languiſh in our Chains, and dream of F reedom, 

Like thirſty Sailors gazing on the Clouds, 

Till . Death ſhoots n their wither” d 
Limbs? £ 


(Oat. | 


Deliverance i is at Hand ; for Turkey's Tyrant, 


Sunk in his Pleaſures, confident and gay, 
With all the Hero's dull Security, 


"Truſts to my Care his Miſtreſs and his Life, 


And laughs and wantons in the Jaws of Death, 
| | LeonTivs. | 
80 weak i is Man, when deſtin'd to Deſtruction, 
The Wen ſlumber, and the Crafty truſt, 
3 Þ CA II. | 
At my Command yon' Iron Gates unfold ; 
At my Command the Sentinels retire ; 


With all the Licence of Authority, 


Through bowing Slaves, I range the private Rooms, 
And of To-morrow' s Action bx the Scene. 
DEMETRIUS. 


To-morrow' J Action Can that hoary Wiſdom 
1 Born 


3% 
+ 
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Born down with Years, ſtill doat upon To-morrow? 
That fatal Miitreſs of the Young, the Lazy, 


The Coward, and the Fool. condemn'd to loſe 
An uſeleſs Life in waiting for To-morrow, 
To gaze with longing Eyes upon To-morrow, 


Till interpoſing Death deſtroys the Proſpect! 


Strange ! that this gen'ral Fraud from Day to Day 


Should fill the World with W retches undetected. 
The Soldier lab'ring through a Winter s March, 
Still ſees To-morrow dreſt in Robes of Triumph ; - 
Still to the Lover's long-expe&ing Arms, 

To- morrow brings the viſionary Bride. 


But thou, too old to bear another Cheat, 


; Learn, that the preſent Hour alone is Man's. 


LEoNTIUs. 


- The 0 Hour with open Arms invites, 


Seize the kind Fair, and preſs her to thy Boſom. 
 DEMETRIUs., 


f Who knows, ere this important Morrow riſe, 
But Fear or Mutiny may taint the Greets? 


Who knows if MAHOMET's awaking Anger 


May ſpare the fatal Bow-ſtring till To-morrow ? 


ABDALLA. o 
Had our firſt Afian Foes but known this Ardour, 
We {ill had wander'd on Tartarian Hills. 
Rouſe, CALI, ſhall the Sons of conquer'd Greece 
Lead us to Danger, and abaſh their Victor? 
This Night with all her conſcious Stars be witneſs, 


Who merits moſt, DEMETR1US or ABDALLA, 


DEMETRIUS. 5 


Who merits moſt [oo] knew nor we were : Rivals. 


Carl. 


Young Man - forbear---The Heat of Youth, no more 


Well, 
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443 IRENE, A Tractor. 
| Well,---"tis decreed- This Night ſhall fix our Fate. 


Soon as the Veil of Evening clouds the Sky, 
With cautious Secrecy, LEonTiIvs, fteer 
Th' appointed Veſſel to yon ſhaded Bay, 


Form'd by this Garden jutting on the Deep; 
There, with your Soldiers arm'd, and Sails expanded, 
Await our coming, equally prepar'd 


1 F or \; peedy 4 light, or obſtinate Defence, [Exit Leont. 


SCENE II. 
Cara, ABDALLA, DemeTRLYs. 


DemeTRIVs. 


Now pauſe, great Baſſa, from the Thoughts of Blood, 


And kindly grant an Ear to gentler Sounds. 


If e'er thy Vouth has known the Pangs of Abſence, 


Or felt th* Impatience of obſtructed Love, 


| Give me, before th' approaching Hour of Fate, 


Once to behold the Charms of bright Asyas1a, 


And draw new Virtue from her heav'nly Tongue. 


Carr. TL 
Let PR ere the Suit be farther urg'd, 


Impartial weigh the Pleaſure with the Danger. 


A little longer, and ſhe's thine for ever. 
DEMETRIUS. 

-Pindanes and Love conſpire in this Requeſt, 

| Left, unacquainted with our bold Attempt, 

Surgrins: o'erwhelm her, and retard our Flight. 

Cari, 

What I can n grant, you cannot aſk in vain--- 
DEMETRIVUsS. 

1 g0 to wait thy Call; this kind Conſent 

Completes the Gift of Freedom and of Life. > 7 Exit Dem. 


4 | SCENE. 
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SCENE IV. 
CTT, ABDALLA. 
ABDALLA. 

| And this is my Reward—to burn, to anguiſh, 

To rave unheeded, while the happy Greet, 
The Refuſe of our Swords, the Droſs of Conqueſt, 
Throws his fond Arms about AsPasrAa's Neck, 
Dwells on her Lips, and ſighs upon her Breaſt ; 
Is't not enough, he lives by our Indulgence, 

But he muſt live to make his Maſters wretched | ? 

5 At. | 

What Claim haſt thou to plead ? 

| | ABDALLA. 


The Claim of Pow'r, 


Th' unqueſtion'd Claim of Conquerors, and Kings ! 
= Sol... 

: Yet in the Uſe of Pow'r remember Juſtice. 

; ..- ABDALLA.- 

Con chan the Aſſaſſin lift his treach'rous Hand 

Againſt his King, and cry, Remember Juſtice ? 

| Juſtice demands the forfeit Life of Cari; 

Juſtice demands that I reveal your Cricies3 1 

juſtice demands But ſee th' approaching Sultan. 
Oppoſe my Wiſhes, and—Remember J uſtice. 

1 — ll | 
Diſorder ſits upon thy Face—retire. 


(Exit Abdalla, Enter Mahomet. 


8 C E NE V. 
Car I, Mano ET. 
--Cati. 


Long be the "EM bleſs'd with happy el 
My Zeal marks Gladneſs dawning « on thy Cheek, 
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With Raptures ſuch as fire the Pagan Crouds, 
When pale, and anxious for their Vears to come, 
They ſee the dun ſurmount the dark Eclipſe, 
And hail unanimous their conqu'ring God. 


MAHOMETr. 
My Vows, 'tis true, ſhe hears with leſs Averſion, 0 
She TY ſhe bluſhes, but ſhe ſtil] denies. 
. 


: With warmer Courtſhip preſs the iekding Fair, 
Call to your Aid with boundleſs Promiſes 
Each rebel Wiſh, each traitor Inclination 
That raiſes Tumults in the female Breaſt, 
The Love of Pow'r, of Pleaſure, and of Show. 


 Manomer. | 
Theſe Arts I try'd, and to inflame her more, 


By hateful Buſineſs hurried from her Sight, 

I bad a hundred Virgins wait around her, 
Sooth her with all the Pleaſures of Command, 
| Applaud her nn. and court her to be Great. 


[Exit MAHOMET. 


SCENE VL. 


Cari folus. 


He's gens reſt, my Soul, thy fainting Wing, 
Here 3 thy diſſipated Pow'rs.— 


Our diſtant Int'reſts, and our Jifferewt Paſons 
Now haſte to mingle in one common Center, 


And Fate lies crowded in a narrow Space. 


Yet in that narrow Space what Dangers riſe !— 


Far more I dread ABDaALLa's fiery Folly, 


Than all the Wiſdom of the grave Divan, 
ET | Reaſon 


IRE N E, A Tracey. 47 
| Reaſon with Reaſon fights on equal Terms, 
The raging Madman's unconnected Schemes 
Me cannot obviate, for we cannot gueſs. s 
Deep in my Breaſt be treaſured this Reſolve, 
When Car1 mounts the Throne, ABDALLA dies, | 
Too herce, t too faithleſs for Neglect or Truſt. 
4 Irene with Attendants | 


SCENE VI. 
Cau, [nexE, AsPASIA, &c. 


. „ 

Amiqdſt the 8 plendor of encircling Beauty, 
Superiour Majeſty proclaims the Queen, 
And Nature juſtifies our Monarch's Choice. 

1 IX EN E. 19 5 
Reſerve this Homage for ſome other Fair, 
Urge me not on to glittering Guilt, nor pour : 
8 I my weak Ear th' intoxicating Sounds. 
CAE: 

Make haſte, bright Maid, to rule the willing World; 
Aw'd by the Rigour of the Sultan's Juſtice, 


We court thy Gentleneſs. 
ASPASIA. 


Can Carr's Voice 
Concur to preſs a hapleſs Captive's Ruin? 
L CALI. 
Long would my Zeal for Manomer and Thee 
Detain me here. But Nations call upon me, 
And Duty bids me chuſe a diſtant Walk, 
Nor h taint with Care the Privacies of Love. 


SCENE 


48 I R E N E. A Txaczor. 


SCENE vin. 


Iaxxx, Asp ASIA, Attendants. 


 ASPASIA. 
If y 1 this ſhining Pomp, theſe ſudden Honours, 


Swell not thy Soul beyond Advice or 9 


Not yet inſpire the Follies of a Queen, 
Or tune thine Ear to ſoothing Adulation, 


| Suſpend awhile the Privilege of Powr 
To hear the Voice of Truth; diſmiſs thy Train, 


| Shake off th' Incumbrances of State a Moment, 


And lay the tow'ring Sultaneſs aſide, 
Irene figns to her Attendants to retire. 


While I foretel thy Fate; that Office done, — 


No more I boaſt th' ambitious Name of F riend, 
But fink among thy Slaves without a Murmur. 


IRENE. 


| Did regal Diadems inveſt my Brow, 


Yet ſhould my Soul, ſtill faithful to her Choice, 
Eſteem Asp As IA's Breaſt the nobleſt Kingdom. | 
ASPASIA. 


The Soul once tainted with ſo foul a Crime, 
No more ſhall glow with Friendſhip's hallow'd Ardour: 2 


"Thoſe holy Beings, whoſe ſuperiour Care 


Guides erring Mortals to the Paths of Virtue, 
 Aﬀrighted at Impiety like thine, 


Reſign their Charge to Baſeneſs and to Ruin. 
Ine. 


Upbraid me not with fancy'd Wickedneſs, 


J am not yet a Queen, or an Apoſtate. 


But ſhould I fin beyond the Hope of Mercy, 


If, when Religion prompts me to refuſe, 


The Dread of inſtant Death reſtrains my Tongue ? 


AsP ASIA. 


IRENE, A Tkacrpy. 49 


1 SPASIA. -- 

Ref that Life and Death, affecting Sounds, 
Are only varied Modes of endleſs Being; 
Reflect that Life, like ev'ry other Bleſſing, 
Derives its Value from its Uſe alone; 
Not for itſelf but for a nobler End : 
Th' Eternal gave it, and that End is Virtue. 
When inconſiſtent with a greater Good, 
Reaſon commands to caſt the leſs away; 
Thus Life, with Loſs of Wealth, is well preſery” d, 
And Virtue cen ſav'd with Loſs of Life. 
ks * Wok 
| If built on edle Thought, this Conſtaney 

Not idly flutters on a boaſtful Tongue, 

Why, when Deſtruction rag'd around our Walls, 
5 Why fled this haughty Heroine from the Battle ? 

Why then did not this warlike Amazon 
Mix i in the Wan and ſhine among the Heroes ? 

ASPASIA.. 

Hear? n, when its Hand pour'd Softneſs on our Limbs, 
Unfit for Toil, and poliſh'd into Weatneſs, 
Made paſſive Fortitude the Praiſe of Woman : 
Our only Arms are Innocence and Meckneſs. 
Not then with raving Cries I f11'd the City, 
But while DEMETRIUS, dear lamented Name 
Pour'd Storms of Fire upon our fierce Invaders, 
Implor'd th' eternal Power to ſhield my Country, 

With ſilent Sorrows, and with calm Devotion. 
<4. 80 IxXXNE. 

O did nes ſhine the Queen of Turkey, 
No more ſhould Greece lament thoſe Prayers rejected. 
Again ſhould golden Splendour grace her Cities, 
Again her proſtrate Palaces ſhould riſe, 5 

e HE Again 
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o IRENE, A Tzxactpy. 
Again her Temples ſound with holy Muſick : 
No more ſhould Danger fright, or Want diftreſs 
I've ſmiling Widows, and protected Orphans. 

Asr ASIA. . 

Be virtuous Ends purſued by virtuous Means, 
Nor think th' Intention fanQibes the Deed : 

That Maxim publiſh'd in an impious Age, 
Would looſe the wild Enthuſiaſt to deſtroy, 

And fix the fierce Uſurper's bloody Title. 

Then Bigotry might fend her Slaves to War, 
And bid Succeſs become the Teſt of Truth; 
Unpitying Maſſacre might waſte the World, 

And Perſecution boaſt the Call of Heav': n. 

en,, 

Shall I not wiſh to chear afflicted Kings, : 

And plan the Happineſs of mourning Millions | © 

©: ASOATTA.--/ 

Dream not of Pow'r thou never can'ſt attain: 

When ſocial Laws firſt harmonis'd the World, 

Superiour Man poſſeſs'd the Charge of Rule, 

The Scale of Juſtice, and the Sword of Pow'r, 

Nor left us aught but Flattery and State. 

IRENE. 
To me my Lover's Fondneſs will reſtore, 
Whate“ er Man' s Pride has raviſh'd from our 8 ex. 
As PASIA. 

When ſoft Security ſhall prompt the Sultan, 

Freed from the Fumults of unſettled Conqueſt, 

To fix his Court, and regulate his Pleaſures, 

Soon ſhall the dire Seraglio's horrid Gates 

Cloſe like th* eternal Bars of Death upon thee, 

Immur'd, and buried in Perpetual Sloth, 
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IRE N E. A Txaczpy. 51 


That gloomy Slumber of the ſtagnant Soul ; 
There ſhalt thou view from far the quiet Cottage, 
And ſigh for chearful Poverty in vain : 


There wear the tedious Hours of Life away, 
Beneath each Curſe of unrelenting Heav'n, 


Deſpair, and Slav'ry, Solitude, and Guilt. 


THEN. 
There ſhall we find the yet untaſted Bliſs 
Of Grandeur and Tranquillity combin'd. 
="... ASPASIA... 


Tranquillity and Guilt, disjoin'd by Heav' thy 

Still ſtretch in vain their longing Arms afar ; 
Nor dare to paſs th' inſuperable Bound. 1 
Ah l let me rather ſeek the Convent's Cell; 


There when my Thoughts, at Interval of Pray'r, 


Deſcend to range theſe Manſions of Misfortune, 
Oft' ſhall I dwell on our diſaſtrous Friendſhip, 
And ſhed the pitying Tear for loſt IRENE. 


IRENE. 


| OY 110 on in dull Obſcurity; Ki 
Thy dazzled Soul, with all its boaſted Greatneſs, 
Shrinks at th' o'erpow'ring Gleams of regal State, 


Stoops from the Blaze like a degenerate Eagle, 


| And flies for Shelter to the Shades of Life. 


ASPASIA. 


On me, ſhould Providence, without a Crime, 


The weighty Charge of Royalty confer ; 


Call me to civilize the Ruſſian Wilds, 
Or bid ſoft Science poliſh Britain's Heroes: 
| Soon ſhouldſt thou ſee, how falſe thy weak Reproach, 
My Boſom feels, enkindled from the Sky, 
The lambent Flames of mild Benevolence, 
Untouch'd by fierce Ambition's raging Fires. 


1 IxEx x. 
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52 IRENE, A Tracey. 


IRENE. 
Ambition i is the Stamp, impreſs'd by Hear n 


To mark the nobleſt Minds; with active Heat 
Inform'd they mount the Precipice of Pow'r, 


5 Graſp at Command, and tow'r in queſt of Empire; - 


While vulgar Souls compaſſionate their Cares, 

Gaze at their Height and tremble at their Danger : 
Thus meaner Spirits with Amazement mark 
The varying Seaſons, and revolving Skies, 

And aſk, what guilty Pow'r's rebellious Hand 

Rolls with eternal Toil the pond'rous Orbs ; 


While ſome Archangel, nearer to Perfection, 


In eaſy State preſides o'er all their Motions, 
Directs the Planets with a careleſs Nod, 
Conducts the Sun, and regulates the Spheres. 
ASPASIA, 
Well may'ſt thou hide in Labyrinths of g 
The Cauſe that ſhrinks from Reaſon's powerful Voice. 
Stoop from thy Flight, trace back th'entangled Thou ght, 
And ſet the glitt'ring Fallacy to View. 
Not Pow'r I blame, but Pow'r obtain'd by Crime, 
Angelic Greatneſs is Angelic Virtue. 
Amidſt the Glare of Courts, the Shout of Armies, 
Will not th' Apoſtate feel the Pangs of Guilt, 
And wiſh too late for Innocence and Peace? 
Curſt as the Tyrant of th' infernal Realms, 
With gloomy State and n 8855 


SCENE IK. 


lazxx, ASPASIA, Maip. 


MIV. 
A 2 urkiſh Stranger, of majeſtic Mien, 
Aſks at the Gate Admiſſion to AsPASIA, 


Commiſſion'd, as he ſays, by Cart BAsSA. 
| IRENE. 


IRENE, A Ta r. Ty 


IRENE. „ 
Whoe' er thou art, or whatſoe'er thy Meſſage, Aſide. 


Thanks for this kind Relief---With — admit him. 


Asp ASTA. 


5 He comes, n to ſeparate us for ever; 


| When I am gone remember, O remember, 
That none are great, or happy, but the Virtuous. 
[Exit Irene, Enter PENETRIus. 


SCENE X. 
AsPASIA, DEMETRIU s. 


. 5 Dina ids. 
"IM e My Hope, my Happineſs, my Love j 
 ASPASIA |! do | once again behold thee? 
Still, {till the fame—unclouded by Misfortune ! 
Let my bleſt MO for ever gaze —- 
ASPASIA. = 1 
„„ | Dazu ! 
| Diaries | 
Why does the Blood farſake thy lovely Cheek | 3 
Why ſhoots this Chillneſs through thy ſhaking Nerves! Z 
Why does thy Soul retire into herſelf ? 
Recline upon my Breaſt thy ſinking Beauties: 
Revive Revive to F reedom and to Love. 
AspAS1¾A. 


What well-known Voice pronounc'd the <rdtefy] Sounds 


Freedom and Love? Alas ! I'm all Confuſion, 
A ſudden Miſt o'ercaſts my darken'd Soul, 
The Preſent, Paſt, and Future ſwim before me, 
| Loſt in a wild Perplexity of Joy. 


D 3 DruzrRrus. 


N IRENE, A TD 


DemeTRIVS. 

Such Ecſtacy of Love ! ſuch pure Affection, 
What Worth can merit ? or what Faith reward 3 
ASPASIA. 
A thouſand Thoughts, imperfect and Lifiraed, 
Demand a Voice, and ſtruggle into Birth; 5 

A thouſand Queſtions preſs upon my Tenne 
But all give way to Rapture and DEMETRIUS. 
DEMETRIUS. 
'O . bright Being, in this Age of Abſence, 
What Fears, what Griefs, what Dangers haſt thou 
f 

Say, how the Tyrant threaten'd, flatter d, ſigh” d, 
Say, how he threaten'd, flatter'd, ſigh'd in vain ! 
Say, how the Hand of Violence was rais d, 
Say, how thou call'dſt in Tears upon Demeravs 1 
AspPAS1IA. 

Inform me rather, how thy happy Courage 7 
Stem'd in the Breach the Deluge of Deſtruction, 
And. paſs'd uninjur'd through the Walks of Death? 
Did ſavage Anger, and licentious Conqueſt, 
Behold the Hero with AsPASTA's Eyes ? 

And thus protected in the gen'ral Ruin, 
O ſay, what guardian Pow'r convey'd thee hither. 

DEMETRIUS. | 
Such ſtrange Events, ſuch unexpected "FIR 
Beyond my warmeſt Hope, or wildeſt Wiſhes, 
Concur'd to give me to AsPAsIA's Arms, 
I ftand amaz'd, and aſk, if yet I claſp thee. 
ASPASIA. BY 

Sure Heav'n, for Wonders are not wrought i in vain, 
That; yon us thus, will neyer part u us more. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Xi. 
DEMETRIUS, ASPASIA, ABDALLA. 


E ABDALLA. 
It parts you now—The haſty Sultan "TIP d 
The Laws unread, and flies to his IRENE. 


' DEmETRIUs. 
F Md and intent on his IRENE's Charms, 
He envies none the Converfe of ASPASIA. i 


AB DALLA. 

1 8 Abſence will inflame Suſpicion ; 

She cannot, muſt not, ſhall not linger here, 
Prudence and F riendſhip bid me force her from you. 


| : E DEMETRIVUSs. 
Force her ! profane her with a Touch, and die. 
 ABDALLA. 


"Tis Greece, tis Freedom calls Asp ASTA hence, 
Tour careleſs Love betrays your Country's Cauſe, 
8 DEMETRIUS. 

If we muſt part 5 
MM | AsPASIA. 

No |! let us die together. 
7 DEMETRIUs. 

If we muſt part— 
I e 


Difpatch ; th encreaſing Danger 


Will not admit a Lover's long Farewell, 
* long- dran Intercourſe of Sighs and Kiſſes. 


D 4 DeukrRius. 
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5 IRENE, A Txaczor. 


DzmerRaIVs. 
Then—O my Fair, I cannot bid thee 9 
Receive her, and protect her, gracious Heav'n! 


| Yet let me watch her dear departing Steps, ; 
If Fate purſues me, let it find me here. 


Reproach not, Greece, a Lover's fond Delays, 
Nor think thy Cauſe neglected while I gaze ; 

New Force, new Courage, from each Glance I. pain, 
And find our Paſſions not infus'd i in vain. 


IRENE, A TRAGEDY, 57 


XC T Iv. 
SCENE 1, 


DeMETRIVS, AsPASIA, enter as talking. 


AsPASIA. 


NOUGH—reſiftlef Reaſon calms my Soul— | 
Approving Juſtice ſmiles upon your Cauſe, 
And Nature's Rights entreat th' aſſerting Sword. 
Yet when your Hand is lifted to deſtroy, 
Think but excuſe a Woman's needleſs Caution, 
Purge well thy Mind from ev'ry private Paſſion, 
Drive Int'reſt, Love, and Vengeance from thy Thoughts, 
Fill all thy ardent Breaſt with Greece and TO = 
Then ſtrike ſecure, and Heav'n aſſiſt the Blow * 
. DemeTRIvs. | 
Thou kind Affiſtant of my better Angel, 
Propitious Guide of my bewilder'd Soul, 
Calm of my Cares, and Guardian of my Virtue ! 1 
As P ASIA. 
NM Soul, firſt kindled by thy bright Example 
To noble Thought and gen'rous Emulation, 
Now but reflects thoſe Beams that flow'd from thee. 
Dxuxrkius. 
With native Luſtre and unborrow'd 8 : 
Thou ſhin'ft, bright Maid, ſuperior to Diſtreſs ; 
Unlike the trifling Race of vulgar Beauties, 
Thoſe glitt'ring Dew-drops of a vernal Morn, 
ae oe 
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53 IRENE, A eil 


That ſpread their Colours to the genial Beam, 
And ſparkling quiver to the Breath of May; 

But when the Tempeſt with ſonorous Wing 
Sweeps o'er the Grove, forſake the lab'ring Bough, 
Diſpers'd i in Air or mingled with the Duſt. 

„  ASPASIA. 
| Forbear this Triumph—ftill new Conflifts \ wait us, 
Foes unforeſeen, and Dangers unſuſpe&ted. 
Oft when the fierce Beſiegers? eager Hoſt 

Beholds the fainting Garriſon retire, | 
And ruſhes joyful to the naked Wall, 
Deſtruction flaſhes from th' inſidious Mine, 

And ſweeps th' exulting Conqueror away: 
Perhaps in vain the Sultan's Anger ſpar'd me, 

To find a meaner Fate from treach rous F riendſhip— 

ABDALLA— 
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| DeneTRIVs.. 
Can ABDALLA then diſſemble ? 
T hat fiery'Chief, renown'd for gen'rous Freedom, 
For Zeal unguarded, undifſembled Hate, 
For daring Truth, and Turbulence of Honour! ? 
AspAsIA. 
This open Friend, this undeſigning Hero, 
With noiſy Falſhoods forc'd me from your Arms, 
To ſhock my Virtue with a Tale of Love. 
DEM ETRIVUsV. 
Did not the Cauſe of Greece reſtrain my Sword, 
ASPASIA ſhould not fear a ſecond Inſult, 
As ASIA. 
His pride and Love by Turns inſpir'd his Tongue, 
And intermix'd my Praiſes with his own; 
His Wealth, his Rank, his Honours he recounted, 


T in, in the Midft of Arrogance and Fondneſs, 
Th' ap- 


9 


IRENE, "i TRAGEDY. " 


Th approaching Sultan forc'd me from the Palace ; 
Then while he gaz'd upon his yielding Miſtreſs, 
I ſtole unheeded from their raviſh'd Eyes, 
And ſought this . Grove in queſt of Thee. 
DemeTRIUS. 
| Soon may the final Stroke decide our Fate, 
Leſt baneful Diſcord cruſh our infant Scheme, 
And ſtrangled Freedom periſh in the Birth! 
= Asp ASIA. 
My Boſon, diet d with alternate Paſſions, 
Now hopes, : now fears— _ 
- DR METRIUS.:. 
Th' Anxieties of Loye. 
„„ ies 
Think how the ſov'reign Arbiter of Kingdoms 
Deteſts thy falſe Afociates* black Deſigns, 
- And frowns on Perjury, Revenge and Murder. 
Embark'd with Treaſon on the Seas of Fate, 
When Heav'n ſhall bid the ſwelling Billows rage, 
And point vindictive Lightnings at Rebellion, 
Will not the Patriot ſhare the Traitor's Danger? 
Oh could thy Hand unaided free thy Country, 
Nor mingled Guilt pollute the ſacred Cauſe'} 
DemETRIVs. 0] 
Permitted oft, though not inſpir'd by Heav'n, 
ps Treaſons puniſh impious Kings. 
| | AsﬀPaSIA, 
Nor end my Terrors with the Sultan's Death; 
Far as Futurity's untravell'd Waſte 
Lies open to Conjecture? s dubious Ken, 
On ev'ry Side Confuſion, Rage and Death, 
Perhaps the Phantoms of a Woman's F eur, ; 
Beſet the treacherous Way with fatal Ambuſh ; 
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Each Turkiſh Boſom burns for thy Deſtruction, 

Ambitious Cart dreads the Stateſman's Arts, 

And hot ABDALLA hates the happy Lover. » 
__ DemerTRaIvs. 

Captitions Man! to Good and Ill inconſtant, 


Too much to fear or truſt, is equal Weakneſs. 


Sometimes the Wretch unaw'd by Heav'n or Hell, 


With mad Devotion idalizes Honour. 
The Baſſa, reeking with his Maſter's Murder, 
8 e _ ſtart at violated F riendſhip. 


 AsPASIA. 


How ſoon, alas! will Int'reſt, Fear, or ey, 
O'erthrow ſuch weak, ſuch accidental Virtue, 
Nor built © on Faith, nor fortify'd by Conſcience ! 3 


DuRETRIUs. 
When deſp'rate Ills demand a ſpeedy os, 
Diſtruſt is Cowardice, and Prudence Folly. 
ASPASIA. 
Yet think a Moment, ere you court Deſtruction, 


What Hand, when Death has ſnatch'd away DEN ETRIWSs, 
Shall * ASPASIA from triumphant Luft. 


DEMETRIUS. 


| Diſmiſs theſe needleſs Fears—a Troop of r 


Well known, long try'd, expect us on the Shore. 


Borne on the Surface of the ſmiling Deep, 


Soon ſhalt thou ſcorn, in Safety's Arms repos'd, 
ABDALLA' 8 Rage and CALt's — 
ASPASIA. 


still, fill Diſtruſt fits heavy on my ia. 


Will &er an n happier Hour reviſit Greece? 
__ DemeTaIvs. 


Should ! Heay* n yet unappeas'd refuſe its Aid, 


Diſperſe our Hopes, and fruſtrate our * 5 


IRENE, A 14 10 18 r. 81 


Vet ſhall the Conſcience of the great Attempt 
Diffuſe a Brightneſs on our future Days ; 
Nor will his Country's Groans reproach DEMETRIUS. 
But how canſt thou ſupport the Woes of Exile 1 
Canſt thou forget hereditary Splendours, Ps 
To live obſcure upon a foreign Coaſt, 
Content with Science, Innocence and Love? 
AspPAsSIA. 
Nor Wealth, nor Titles, make AsPASIA's Bliſs: 197 7 
O'erwhelm'd and loſt amidſt the publick Ruins, L 
Unmov'd I ſaw the glitt'ring Trifles periſh, { 
And thought the petty Droſs beneath a * Sigh 
Chearful I follow to the rural Cell, 
Love be my Wealth, and my DiſtinQion Virtue. 
DEMETRI Us. 
Submiſive and prepar'd for each Event, 
Now let us wait the laſt Award of Heav'n, 
Secure of Happineſs from Flight or Conqueſt, 
Nor fear the Fair and Learn'd can want Protection. 
The mighty Tuſcan courts the baniſh'd Arts 
To kind Iralia's hoſpitable Shades; : 
There ſhall ſoft Leiſure wing th' excurſive Soul, 
And Peace propitious ſmile on fond Defire ; 
There ſhall deſpotick Sloquance reſume 
Her ancient Empire o'er the yielding Heart; 
There Poetry ſhall tune her ſacred Voice, 
And wake from Ignorance the Weſtern World. 


r - * - 
1 — 2 — 2. 
— — —5 — 
bo 


=- <> « _ = 
N 2 1 — —.— —.— 
. —. 


— —— — 


* 
— 


Cn = — 
— — P ——— - 
A aj agent, CAE PEE IT -  A plows, . . > 52 7 
1 — n 5 ET 6; Be 5's . 22 = — —— 
- a — — 


. D 

DE On - - : 
——— — — oy p 
2 UI LURE A TT 
— £7 2 Cn bt MEA 


7 —— 
r 


n — 
— ren 5 


U 
bt 
1 
: 
1 
1 
> 
104 
1 
Hr 
1 
$258 
ia 
. 
. 
1 : 
14 
> 
Ky 
LY 
A 
is ; 
i x 
$£Y 
4 
3 


8 — * þ- ny 
- 2 = 2 — — >> 2 * K — S 
— ——— —Ü u <-" — —— — 


RESI 2 ey — 
— —— — — 
Tee 3 ä 
Ce — ap eons ——_ ws fy to} oo + Iſt.-- r 


52 IRENE, A Tracer. 


SCENE IL 
: DEMETRIUS, ASPASIA, Carr. 


Carr. 3.5 
At length the vnvilting Sun reſigns the World 


To Silence and to Reſt. The Hours of Darkneſs, 
Propitious Hours to Stratagem and Death, 
f Purſue the laſt Remains of ling'ring Light. 


DEMETRIVUs. 


7 Conne not theſe Hours as Parts of vulgar Tine, 
Think them a ſacred Treaſure lent by Heav'n, 
Which ſquander'd by Neglect, or Fear, or F olly, 


No Pray'r recalls, no Diligence redeems ; 


To- morrow's Dawn ſhall fee the Turkifb King 
Stretch'd in the Duſt, or tow'ring on his Throne; 
 To-morrow's Dawn ſhall ſee the mighty Cari 


The 1 of ee or Lord of Nations. 
| CALI. 


T bn waſte no longer theſe important Moments 
In ſoft Endearments, and in gentle Murmurs, 


Nor loſe i in Love the Patriot and the Hero. 
DEMETRIUS. 
Tis Love combin'd with Guilt alone, that ak 


The ſoften'd Soul to Cowardice and Sloth ; 
But virtuous Paſſion prompts the great Reſolve, 
And fans the ſlumb'ring Spark of heav'nly Fire. 
Retire, my Fair; that Pow'r that ſmiles on Goodneſs 
Guide all thy Steps, calm ev'ry ſtormy Thought, 

| And ill y Boſom with the Voice of Peace! 


AsPASIA. 


* may we meet again, ſecure and free, 1 
To feel no more the Fange of Separation! [u. 


DEMETRIvs, 


IRENE, A Tzaczpy, 63 
| DemeTRIvs, Call, 
DEMETRIUS. 

This Night alone is ours Our mighty Foe, 

Neo longer loſt in am'rous Solitude, 

Will now remount the lighted Seat of Empire, 

And ſhow Irexs to the ſhouting People : 
 AsPaASIA left her ſighing in his Arms, 
And liſt'ning to the pleaſing Tale of Pow'r, 

With ſoften'd Voice ſhe dropp'd the faint Refuſal, 


1 Smiling Conſent ſhe ſat, and bluſhing Love. 


| CALI 
Now, Tyrant, with Sake of Beauty 
Now feaſt thine Eyes, thine Eyes that ne'er hereafter 
Shall dart their am'rous Glances at the Fair, 
Or glare on Carr with malignant Beams. 


SCENE IIL 
DemeTRIVS, Call, LzonTIVs, ABDALLA. 


LXONTIuSs. 

Our Bark unſeen has reach'd th' appointed Bay, 
And where yon Trees wave o'er the foaming Surge 
Reclines againſt the Shore: Our Erecian Troop 
Extends its Lines along the ſandy Beach, 
n e ba and panting for a Foe. 

 ABDALLA. 
The Favs ring Winds aſſiſt the great Deſign, 
S pore” in our Sails, and murmur o'er the Deep. 
Carr. 
: Tis well-A ſingle Blow compleats our Wiſhes ; © 
Return with Speed, LRONTIUs, to your Charge; 
The Greeks, diſorder'd by their Leader's N 
„ May 
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May droop diſmay'd, or kindle into Madneſs. 


LEownTivs. 


= Suſpected Rn What Villain's pois'nous Tongue 


Dares join LRONVTIUs' Name with Fear or Falſhood ? 
Have I for this preſerv'd my guiltleſs Boſom, 


Pure as the Thoughts of infant Innocence? 


Have I for this defy'd the Chiefs of T; urkey, 


INE in the flaming Front of War ? 


CALI. 
Haſt thou not ſearch'd my Soul's profoundeſt Thou ght ts! 


Is not the F ate of Greece and Carr thine ? 


LEON TITUS. 
Why has why Choice then pointed out "OE AREA 


Vnfit to ſhare this Night's illuſtrious Toils ? 


To wait remote from Action, and from Honour, 


An idle Liſt'ner to the diſtant Cries 


Of Nlaughter'd Infidels, and Claſh of Swords! 


Tell me the Cauſe, that while thy Name, DzmeTRIUs, 
Shall ſoar triumphant on the Wings of Glory, 
Deſpis'd and curs'd, LEON ius muſt deſcend, 


Through hiſſing Ages, a proverbial Coward, 

The Tale of Women, and the Scorn of F ools ? 
D xEMETRIVUs. 

Can brave LRONTIUs be the Slave of Glory ? 2 

Glory, the caſual Gift of thoughtleſs Crowds J 


Glory, the Bribe of avaricious Virtue ! 

Be but my Country free, be thine the Praiſe ; 

I aſk no Witneſs, but atteſting Conſcience, 
No Records, but the Records of the Sky. 


_ LeownTivs. 


; Wilt thou then 1 the Troop upon the shore, 


While 1 defirgy the r of Mankind? 


Drssrüius f 
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Du rxius. N 

What canſt thou boaſt ſuperiour to DruzTRIus? 

Aſk to whoſe Sword the Greeks will truſt their Canks,. 

My Name ſhall echo through the ſhouting Field ; 
Demand whoſe Force yon Turki/b Heroes dread, 

The ſhudd'ring Cans: ſhall murmur out DemzrTRIVs: 

CATI. 

Muſt e ſtill wretched by her Children” s rely, 

For ever mourn their Avarice or Factions? 
DkMETRIUs juſtly pleads a double Title, 

The Lover 8 Int reſt aids the Patriot's Claim. 

LEON TIus. ; 

My Pride ſhall ne*er protract my Country's Woes ; 

Succeed, my F riend, unenvied by LEoNTIUS. 

DxuRTRTUS. 

1 feel new Spirit ſhoot along my Nerves, 

My Soul expands to meet approaching Freedom. 

Now hover o'er us with propitious Wings, 

Ve ſacred Shades of Patriots and of Martyrs; 

All ye, whoſe Blood tyrannick Rage etus 'd, 

Or Perſecution drank, attend our Call; 

And from the Manſions of perpetual Peace 


Deſcend, to ſweeten Labours once your own. 


„ 
Go. then, and with united Eloquence 
Confirm your Troops; and when the Moon's fair Beam 
Plays on the quiv'ring Waves, to guide our Flight, 
Return, DEMETRIVS, and be free for ever. 


YE Dem. and Leon. 


* SCENE. 
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e x 1 2 Iv. 


can ABDALLA. 


* 


90 Ann ; 
How the new „ Monarch, ſwell'd with airy Rule, | 
Looks down, contemptuous, from his fancy'd Height, 
= And utters F ate, unmindful of ABDALLA ! ! 
TY 1 Cali. 
Far be ſuch black Ingratitude from Carr; $25: 
When Aſia's Nations own me for their Lord, 
Wealth, and Command, and Grandeur ſhall be thine, 
#421 ABDALLA. 
Is this the Recompence reſery'd for me? 
Dar'ſt thou thus dally with ABDALLA's Paſſion ? 1 
Henceforward hope no more my lighted Friendſhip, 
Wake from thy Dream of Pow'r to Death and Tortures , 
And bid hy 3 Throne farewell. 
_ Carr, 
Name, na enjoy thy Wiſh— 
 ) ABDALLA.. 
ES 10 I. need not name it; 
AspASIA's Lovers 3 but one Deſire, 
Nor hope, nor wiſhg.nor live but for AsPASIA. 
= : 12 QAD. © 
"That fatal Beauty plighted to DEMETRIUS | 
| Hear” n makes not mine to give. 
d M97 1, ABDALLA. 


Nor to deny. 
Carl. 


Obtain her and polls, thou know'ſt thy Rival. 
ABDALLA. 
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APDALLA. 
Too well 1 know him, ſince on Thracta's Plains 
I felt the Force of his tempeſtuous Arm, 
And ſaw my ſcatter'd Squadrons fly before him. 
Nor will I truſt th' uncertain Chance of Combat; 
The Rights of Princes let the Sword decide, 
The petty Claims of Empire and of Honour: 
Revenge and ſubtle Jealouſy ſhall teach 
A ſurer Paſfage to his hated Heart. 

CALI. 

| O ſpare the gallant Greet, in him we loſe 
Ihe Politician s Arts, and Hero's F lame. 
i os "ay Fro 
When next we meet, before we ſtorm the Palace, 
The Bowl ſhall circle to confirm our League, 


' "FOO ſhall theſe Juices taint DEMETRIUS' Draught, 
| [ Shewing a Phial. 


And ſtream tefirutive through his freczing Veins: 
Thus ſhall he live to ſtrike th' important Blow, 
And periſh ere he taſtes the Joys of Conqueſt. 


0 


SCENE * 


Manouer, MosraPua, Cary, ABDALLA. 


 Manomer. 
Henceforth * ever happy be this Day, 
Sacred to Love, to Pleaſure, and IRENE: 
The matchleſs Fair has bleſs'd me with Compliance; 3 
Let every Tongue reſound IX ENR's Praiſe, 
And ſpread the general Tranſport through Mank ind. 


E 2 | CALI- 
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4 CAI. | | | 
* Bleſt Nase for whom indulgent Heav'n ordains 
14 At once the Joys of Hradiſe and Empire, 
wa | Now join thy People's, and thy CAL 1's Prayers, 
4 Suſpend thy Paſſage to the Seats of Bliſs, 

4 Nor wiſh for Houries i in IRENE's Arms. 

1 f „ MANOMRET- 
I'q 2 orbear—I know the wtf Faith of Car. 
| | - CALL - 


Bn din 


0 could the Eyes of Kings, like thoſe of Heay' n. 
Search to the dark Receſſes of the Soul, 
# ODODtft would they find Ingratitude and Trenton, 0 
5 1 By Smiles, and Oaths, and Praiſes ill diſguis'd. 
i | How rarely would they meet, in crouded Courts, 
Ny F . ſo 8 ſo pure, as mine | 
____ Mvusrarma. 
Yet ere we give our looſen'd Thoughts to Rapture, 
Let Prudence obviate an impending Danger 
Tainted by Sloth, the Parent of Sedition, 
The hungry Janizary burns for Plunder, 
And 1 in private o'er his idle Sabre. 
ManoMEr. 
To Rill their Murmurs, ere the twentieth tos 
Shall ſhed his Beams upon the bridal Bed, 
I rouſe to War, and conquer for IRENE. 
Then ſhall the Rhodian mourn his ſinking Tow'rs, 
And Buda fall, and proud Vienna tremble, | 
Then ſhall Venetia feel the Turkiſh Pow'r, 
And ſubject SEAS roar round their Queen i in vain. 
| f ABDALLA. 
Then ſeize fair Italy's delightful Coaſt, 
To fix your Standard i in Imperial Rome. 
Manou gr. 
Her Sons malicious Clemeney ſhall ſpare, 
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IRENE, A Traczpy. 69 
To form new Legends, ſanctify new Crimes, 
To canonize the Slaves of Superſtition, 
And fill the World with Follies and Impoſtures, 
Till angry Heav'n ſhall mark them out for Ruin, 
And War o'erwhelm them in their Dream of Vice. 
O could her fabled Saints, and boaſted Prayers 


5 Call forth her ancient Heroes to the F ield, 


How ſhould I joy, midſt the fierce Shock of Nations, 

To croſs the Tow'rings of an equal Soul, 

And bid the Maſter Genius rule the World. 

ABDALLA, Cat, go—proclaim my Purpoſe. | 
E om Cali and Abdalla. 


SCENE VI. 
Manoner, Mosraria, 


MAHOMET. 
Still Carr lives, and muſt he live Ps. -morrow ? 
That fawning Villain's forc'd Congratulations 
Will cloud my Triumphs, and pollute the Day. 
MusrArRA. 

With cautious Vigilance, at my Command. 
Two faithful Captains, HAs AN and ee 
Purſue him through his Labyrinths of Treaſon, 
And wait your Summons to report his Conduct. 

MAkfoukr. 
Call them but let them not prolong their Tale. 
Nor preſs too much upon a Lover” Patience. 


[ Exit. Muſt. 


SCENE VI. 
_ Manontr folus. 


Whome'er the Hope, ſtill blaſted, ſtill renew'd, 
Of Happiness, lures on from Toil to Toil, 
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70 IRENE, A TRACOE D. 
Remember Manomer, and ceaſe thy Labour. 

| Behold him here, in Love, in War ſucceſsful, 

| Behold him wretched in his double Triumph; 
His Fav'rite faithleſs, and his Miſtreſs baſe. 
Ambition only gave her to my Arms, 
By Reaſon not convinc'd, nor won by Love. 
Ambition was her Crime, but meaner Folly 

| Dooms me to loath at once, and doat on F alſhood, 

And idolize th' Apoſtate I contemn, 

If thou art more than the gay Dream of Fancy, 

More than a pleaſing Sound without a Meaning, 
O Happineſs! [ ſure thou 2 art all ASPASIA'S s. 
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MaAnoMET, Musrarna, HAsAN and CARAZ A. 


. Manoner. 
c peak have ye remark'd the DAs ? | 
CARAZA. Wu 
| Cloſe, as we might unſeen, we watch'd his Steps; . 
His Air diſorder'd, and his Gait unequal, 
Betray'd the wild Emotions of his Mind. 
Sudden he ſtops, and inward turns his 3 
Abſorb'd in Thought; then ſtarting from his Trance, 
Conſtrains a ſullen Smile, and ſhoots away. 
5 With him ABDALLA we beheld — 
MousTAPHA. 
| AppaALLA! 
Re  Manowtr. : 
He wears of late R on his Brow, 
Deny's the Government of Servia's Province. 
5 CARA TXUM XA. 
We mark d him ftorming i in Exceſs of fury: 


93 And 


IRE N E, A Txacepy, 71 
And heard, within the Thicket that coneeal'd us, 
An . Sound of threat' ning NE. - 
_ MvsTarHa, 
How Guilt once harbour'd inthe conſcious Breaft, 
ntimidates the Brave, degrades the Great! 
See Carr, Dread of Kings, and Pride of Armies, 


By Treaſon levell'd with the Dregs of Men wy 


Ere guilty Fear depreſs'd the hoary Chief, 

An angry Murmur, a rebellious Frown, 

Had ſtretch'd the fiery Boaſter in the Grave. 
MAHOM ET. 

Shall Monarchs feat to draw the Sword of Taltice, 

 Aw'd by the Croud, and by their Slaves reftrain'd? 

Seize him this Night, and through the private: te 

Convey him to the Priſon's inmoſt Depths, 

5 Reſery'd to all the Lge of tedious Death. 

3 Mahomet and * — 


SCENE R. 
Hasan, Caraza, 


Hasan. 
Shall then the Greets, unpuniſh'd and conceal'd, 
Contrive perhaps the Ruin of our Empire, 
League with our Chiefs, and propagate Sedition ? 
CARAZA. 
Whate'er their Scheme, the BAseA's Death defeats it, | 
And Gratitude's ſtrong Ties reſtrain my e fs 
Hasan. 
What Ties to Slaves ? what Gratitude to Foes ? 
„ 
In thas black Day when ſlaughter'd Thouſands fell 
Around theſe fatal Walls, the Tide of War 


+. | Bore 


+ 
1 12 IRENE, A TAO pr. 
| [i | Bore me victorious onward, where DME TRI 
" Tore unreſiſted from the Giant Hand 
Of ſtern Sebalias the triumphant Creſcent, 
And daſh'd the Might of Aſem from the Ramparts. 
There I became, nor bluſh to make it known, 
The Captive of his Sword. The coward Greeks, 
Enrag'd by Wrongs, exulting with Succeſs, 
Doom'd me to die with all the Turliſb Captains; 
But brave DENMETRIus ſcorn'd the mean Revenge, ; 
And "A me Life —- 
__ Hagan. 
85 by: Do thou repay the Gift, 
7 Leſt utirewarded Mercy loſe its Charms, 
Profuſe of Wealth, or bounteous of Succeſs, 
When Heav'n beſtows the Privilege to bleſs ; 
Let no weak Doubt the gen'rous Hand reſtrain, 
For when was Pow'r beneficent i in vain? 
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; Aub ana 1 . 

IN cheſe dark Moments of ſuſpended Fate, 
While yet the future Fortune of my Country 

Lies in the Womb of Providence conceal'd, 

And anxious Angels wait the mighty Birth; 

O grant thy ſacred Influence, pow'rful Virtue! 

Attention riſe, ſurvey the fair Creation, 

Till, conſcious of th' incircling Deity, 

Beyond the Miſts of Care thy Pinion tow'rs. 

This Calm, theſe Joys, dear Innocence! are thine, - 

Joys ill exchang d for Gold, and Pride, and Empire. 

[Enter Irene and Attendants. 


2 N 3 
Asp ASIA, IxENE, and Attendants. 


| Inge. 
See how the Moon through all th' unclouded Sky 
Spreads her mild Radiance, and deſcending Dews 
Revive the languid Flow'rs; thus Nature ſhone 
New from the Maker's Hand, and fair we 

In the bright Colours of primzval Spring; 
When Purity, while Fraud was yet unknow 


"Plays 


9 —— 


1 — == #2..* 2 = EA — 8 — 

— — — — — if _ x nine — — — — 
ES eo TE A TS EDT: — — rr — 
. N rer wry 7 - — + E — "4 5 — — — Wr " 

* = 3 n 5 


— - 5 
nr 5 


—— 2323 — 3 a 
ET EE ni ES r - — —— — — * 
— Zoos rn — 2 82 S . ²˙-A 5 - — . 82 
— AP 54 PECPIr ao N * _ 22S .- — — — — rr . . ᷣ VS A ERGY 
> _ r — N _ — — — - AIC ” - 
8 — —P = ne Eres ion EEE EP TO — BB —x rn nm ayer rap — 
. Te — — 99 7 NET, 3 2 LOEB —— a 2 


— 


— — 


——ůů ů ¶ ¶ů¶ ¶— K — OO + 


Ex 5 a =) y 
2 —— ©, t 2 . 
2 — . 3 £ 
— . 


. — — 
">." 


8 — h w7 — n 1r6 
overt es 3852 — 7 . . 4 . e —4 . 
F.. KK 
2 —- - Web dp h Fn Ae ; 
d — gpl 


Arn ten IS 
IR {og 


r 
CE EEE PER 


Ir RT: 
KEE 
. . 


3 
" = 
— 


— - 
9 S 

; = y — 2 — ä 
- 3 ———— 


* 25 + a” a MA —_ — ww — ” 
= _ -.* a. SS r — 2 La = nh he 
— v1—— — E r * 2 — — — A 
— — — — I — - — — —— * == » *252 5 — RE: 
2 8 — 4 25 EL meer we — — NL 
* - = PET” Zo ed i. | BE I A FE n 
26 gi oo — — 1 * L Sq XX = $i A 37g Dp SO” 2 — = 
J 2 wo <3. og - — 22 Lf 2 = 2 7 "OE 
D =p re — * —— — 1 — ſ́Z—— 22, > ama =» IX 4 
r . — gy — — ts, P . — 4 —_ —— 
. 7 e 2 . 22,95 == —— . "a 7 
8 5 S I Ce ů —. | 
a - — — > on N pu Fora 7 


LI 


_— —— 
Dx RS 


—— = 2 = E 
—— = ——ͤ cr == —_ — — 5 — — 
2 — — — * — 2 2 ht = 24 
— — FF a a I EEC Iona "RT, => 
b — — 
— — py 
— 
r I 
— — 


And all within is Darkneſs and Confuſion; 
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Play'd fearleſs in th' inviolated Shades. 


This elementai Joy, this gen'ral Calm, 
Is ſure the Smile of unoffended Heav' n. 
Yet ! why— OO 


| Mrs, es 
bare, within thi erben. ring Grove 


Laan. . 
5 With melaneholy Mien, 


Penkive, and envious eine: 's Greatneſs: - 


Steal wiperceiv'd upon her Meditations —— — a & 
But ſee, the lofty Maid, at sur Approach, 31 1 414 


Reſumes th' imperious Air of haughty Virtue. 


Are theſe th' res. Joys, __ unmingled Pleaſures 
1 [7 * 


For which Arete ws Turkih\Crown * 
Is this th' unſhaken' Confidence in Heav'n Pi: Dit : 


Is-this the boaſted Bliſs of conſcious Virtue ? 
When did Content ſigh out her Cares in ſecret? 4 


YR did Felicity repine in Defarts ? 


 AsSPASIA. 
IIl ſuits with Guilt the Gaieties of Triumph ; 
When daring Vice inſults eternal Juſtice, 
The Miniſters of Wrath forget Compaſſion, 
And ſnatch the flaming Bolt with haſty Hand. 
IAB S. 


| Forbear thy Threats, proud Propheteſs of In, 


Vers'd in he: ſecret Younlels of the Sky, 

8 „ e ee 
e ut thou art ſunk beneath Reproach; 
In vain; affected Raptures fluſh the Cheek 
And Songs of Pleaſure warble from the Tongue, 4 
When Fear and, Anguiſh labour in the Breaſt, |, 


Thus 
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T hus on deceitful Eta" 8 flow ry Side, 
Unfading Verdure glads the roving Eye, 
While ſecret Flames, with unextinguiſh'd Rage, 
Inſatiate on her waſted Entrails prey, 

And melt her treach'rous Beauties into Ruin. 


. Dem. 


8 C E N E III. 
AsrAsIA, Ixexe, DzmerRIVs. 


| DzmeTRIVs. we 

Fly, Ay, my Love, Deſtruction ruſhes on n us, 

N Rack pet us, and the Sword purſues, x 

| + ASPASIA.. ©. 

= Is Greece deliver'd ? is the Tyrant fall'n ? 

oh Du TRIiuvs. 

2 Greece i is no more, the praſp'rous Tyrant lives, 
Reſerv'd, for other Lands, the Scourge of Heav' n. 

nen, 

Say, by what Fraud, what Force were you defeated ? 

Betray'd by Falſhood, or by Crouds o'erborn ? 

 DemeTRIVs. 


— 


be prefling Lage forbids Relation. 


ABDALLA—— | 
1 1 
| Hated Name! his jealous Rage 
Broke out in Perfidy - Oh curs'd Aspasia, 
Born to compleat the Ruin of her Country; 
Hide me, oh hide me from upbraiding Greece, 
Oh, hide me from myſelf ! 
| DzemETRIUS. 8 

. Be fruitleſs Grief 
The Doom of Guilt alone. nor dare to ſeize 
The Breaſt where Virtue guar the Throne of Peace. 
Devolve, 5 


16 IRE N E, A TAA0 r. 


Devolve, dear Maid, thy Sorrows on the Wretch, 
Whoſe F ear, or Nags or Treachery ** us. 
| IRENE a/ide. 

A private Station may diſcover more; 

Then let me rid them of Irtnt's Preſence: 
Proceed, and give a Looſe to Love and Treaſon. 


5 | * thdraws. 
ASPASIA. 
Yet tell. 
Blah | DamzrTRILS. n 
To tell, or hear, were Waſte of Life 
 AsPASIA. | 


The Life, which only this Deſign ere; 
Were now well loſt, in hearing how you fail'd. 
. DemerTRIVs. 

Or meanly fraudulent, or madly gay, 
ABDALLA, while we waited near the Palace, 
With ill-tim'd Mirth propos'd the Bowl of Love. 
Juſt as it reach'd my Lips, a ſudden Cry 
Urg'd me to daſh it to the Ground untouch'd, 

And ſeize * Sword with diſencumber'd Hand. 
| AspPASIA. 
What Cry? J The Stratagem ? Did then ABDALLA?: 2— 

DEMERETRIVUs. 
At once a thouſand Paſſions fir'd his Cheek: 
Then all is paſt, he cried—and darted from us; 
Nor at the Call of CaLrdeign'd to turn, 
ASPASIA. 

Why did you ſtay! ? deſerted and betray'd I 
| What x more could Force attempt, or Art contrive A. 
DEMETRIUS. 
| Amazement ſeiz d us, and the hoary Baſſa 

Stood torpid in Supagge ; ; but ſoon ABDALLA 

| | | | Return d 
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Return'd with Force that made Reſiſtance vain, 
And bade his new Confederates ſeize the Traitors. 
Cal difarm'd was born away to Death; 1 

Myſelf eſcap'd, or favour'd or neglected. 

| ASPASIA. 
O e! renown'd for Science and for Wealch, 
Behold thy boaſted Honours ſnatch'd away. 
DemEeTRIUs. 
Though Digkppointment blaſt our general Scheme, 
Yet much remains to hope. I ſhall not call 
The Day diſaſt'rous that ſecures our Flight; 
Nor think that Effort loſt which reſcues thee. 


(Enter Abd. | 
SCENE Iv. 
IRenz, AsPASIA, DEMETRIUS, ABDALLA. 


 ABDALLA. | 
At length the Prize is mine—The haughty Maid 
That bears the Fate of Empires in her Air, 
| Henceforth ſhall live for me; for me alone 
Shall plume her Charms, and, with attentive Watch, 
. Steal from ABDALLA's Eye the Sign to ſmile. - 
DEMETRIUS. 
Cale this wild Roar of ſavage Exultation ; 
Advance, and periſh in the frantic Boaſt. 
5 AsaAsIA. 
F ads; Debi, tis ASPASIA a thee ; 
Thy Love, AsPAsIA, calls; reſtrain thy Sword; 
Nor ruſh on uſeleſs Wounds with idle Courage. 
DEMETRIUS. 
What now remains? 
As ASTA. 
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Asp as. A. 
It now remains to fly ? 
3 METRIUS, 
Shall has the ies live, to boaſt his Inſult; 
Tell how DBMETRIUs ſhun'd his ſingle Hand, 
And ſtole * Life and Miſtreſs from his Sabre? 
As DbALLA. 
Infatuate 1 has Fate, in vain, 
Vnclaſp'd his Iron Gripe to ſet thee free? 
Still doſt thou flutter in the Jaws of Death; 
Snar'd with thy Fears, and maz'd in StupefaQtion ? 
| DukErRIUs. 
F orgive, my F air, tis Life, *tis Nature calls. 
Now, Traitor, feel the Fear that chills my Hand. 
Asp As IA. 
*Tis Madneſs to provoke ſuperfluous Danger, 
And Cowardice to dread the Boat of Folly. 
__ ABDALIA., 
Fly, Wretch, while yet my Pity grants thee F light; - 
The Power of Turtey waits upon my Call. 
Leave but this Maid, reſign a hopeleſs Claim, 
And drag away thy Life in Scorn and Safety, 
A too mean a Prey to lure ABDALLA- 
5 DEMETRIUS. | 
Once more I dare thy Sword ; behold the Prize, 
5 Behold I uit her to the Chance of Battle. [RuittingAlp. 
ABDALLA, | 
Well may thou call thy Maſter to the Combat, 
And try the Hazard, that haſt Nought to ſtake; 
Alike my Death or thine. is gain to thee; _ 
But ſoon thou ſhalt repent : another Moment 
Shall throw th' attending Janizaries round thee. 
[Exit baftily, ABDALLA. 


SCENE 


' 


SCEN E V. 
N Asr As 14, Drurrnius. 


Ia ENR. 


ABDALLA fails, now Fortune all is mine. [ Afde. 


Haſte, ECAH to the Faden, let the Sultan 


[To one of her Attendants. | 


Diſpatch his "e PREY to ſtop the flying Traitors, 
While I protract their Stay. Be ſwift and faithful. 


[Exit Munz A. 


This lucky Stratagem ſhall charm, the Sultan, 4. 
Secure his Confidence and fix his LOVEs-.* 
DEMETRIUS. . 
Behold a Boaſter's Worth | Now n my Fai air, 
The happy Moment, haſten to the Shore, 
Ere he return with Thouſands at his Side. | 
 ASPASIA. 

: In vain I liſten to th' inviting Call = | 
Of Freedom and of Love : My trembling Joints, 
Relax'd with Fear, refuſe to bear 'me forward. 
| Depart, DEM TRIus, leſt my Fate involve thee ; 
Forſake a Wretch abandon'd to Deſpair, 
To ſhare the Miſeries herſelf has caus'd. 
— DTA us. 
Let us not + ſtruggle with th' eternal Will, 

Nor languiſh o'er irreparable Ruins; 

Come haſte, and live—Thy Innocence and Truth. 
Shall bleſs our Wand'rings, and propitiate Heav'n. 

IRENE. 

preſs not her F light, while yet her. feeble Nerves; i, 
4 KRefuſe 
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Refuſe their Office, and uncertain Life 


Still labours with imaginary Woe; 
Heere let me tend her with officious Care, 
Watch each unquiet Flutter of the Breaft, 


And joy to feel the vital Warmth return, 


To ſee the Cloud forſake her kindling Check, 
7 And hail the roſy Dawn of ring Health. 


A⸗sp ASIA. 


5 on ! ber ſcornful of flagitious Gitatachs, 


Reſolve to ſhare our Dangers and our Toils, 


Companion of our Flight, illuſtrious Exile, 
Leave Slay" ry, Guilt, and Infamy behind. 


In ENS. 
M Soul attends thy Voice, and baniſh'd viren 


1 Strives to regain her Empire of the Mind: 


Aſſiſt her Efforts with thy ſtrong Perſuaſion ; 


Sure *tis the happy Hour ordain'd above, 


When n Vice ſhall tyrannize no more. 
DEMETRIuvs. 


Remember, Peace and Anguiſh are before 5 
And Honour and Reproach, and Heay' n and Hell. 


 AsPASIA. 


Content with Freedom, and precarious Greatneſs. 


DemeTRIVs. 


Now make thy Choice, while yet the Pow'r of Choice 
Kind Heaven affords thee, and inviting Mercy 


Holds out her Hand to lead thee back to Truth. 
3 IRENE. 


Stay -in this dubious Twilight of Conviction, 
The Gleams of Reaſon, and the Clouds of Pafion, . 
Irradiate and obſcure my Breaſt by Turns: 
Stay but a Moment, and prevailing Truth 


Will "_ reſiſtleſs **. upon my Soul. 


5 5 DuMETRIVs. : 
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DEMETRIUS. 
But fince none knows the Danger of a Moment, 
And Heav'n forbids to laviſh Life away, 


Let kind Compulſion terminate the Conteſt. 


[ Seizing her Hund. 


Ye Chriſtian 8 follow me to Freedom: 
A Galley waits us, and the Winds invite. 
Ia ENR. 
- Whence i is this Violence! * 
DurTRTus. 
Your calmer Thought 
5 will teach A gentler Term. | 
Inav8: 
| Forbear this Rae 
And learn the Rev? rence due to Turkey's Queen: 
F ly, Slaves, and call the Sultan to my Reſcue. 
__DEeMETRIvsS. 
Farwell. unhappy Maid : May ev'ry Joy 
Be thine, that Wealth can give, or Guilt receive! 
| .  ASPASIA. : 
And when, contemptuous of imperial Pow'r, 
Diſeaſe ſhall chaſe the Phantoms of Ambition, 
May Penitence attend thy mournful Bed, 
And wing thy lateſt Pray'r to pitying Heav'n! 


 [Exeunt Demetrius, Aſpaſia, with Part of the 
Attendants, 
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J CENE "0h, 


5 RE NE. walks at a Diftance Ab her Arendants 


11 5 Aſter a Pauſe. 
Againſt the Head which Innocence ſecures, 
Inſidious Malice aims her Darts in vain; 
Turn'd backwards by the powerful Breath of Rea n. 
Perhaps ev'n now the Lovers unpurſu'd 
Bound oer the ſparkling Waves. Go, happy Bark, 


3 Thy facred Freight ſhall till the raging Main. 


To guide thy Paſſage ſhall th' aerial Spirits 

Fill all the ſtarry Lamps with double Blaze; 
Th' applauding Sky ſhall pour forth all its 3 
To grace the Triumph of victorious Virtue. 
While I, not yet familiar to my Crimes, 

Recoil from Thought, and ſhudder at myſelf. 
How am I chang'd ! How lately did IRENE 


Fly from the buſy Pleaſures of her Sex, 


Well pleas'd to ſearch the Treaſures of Remembrance, 
And live her guiltleſs Moments o'er anew ! 

Come let us ſeek new Pleaſures in the Palace, ¶ v her At- 
Till ſoft Fatigue invite ustoRepoſe. tendants, going off. 


Fuer Menus. meeting and appine her. 


| MusTaPHA. 

8 Fair Falſhood day. Sh 
£ 8 IxENE. 

What Dream of ſudden Power 


Ha taught my Slave the E of Command 
8 7 | Henceforth 
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Henceforth be wiſe, nor hope a ſecond Pardon. 
MusTAPHA, 
Who calls for Pardon from a Wretch condemn” d ? 


IRENE. 


Thy Look, chy Speech, thy Action, all is Wildneſs—= 
Who charges Guilt on me? 


Musr AHA. 
N Who charges Guile! 
Aſk of thy Heart; attend the Voice of Conſcience 
Who charges Guilt ! lay by this proud Reſentment. 
That fires thy Cheek, and elevates thy Mien, 
Nor thus uſurp the Dignity of Virtue, 
Review this ps Os 


* 


Ig ENE. 
Whate'er thy Accuſations 
The Sultan is my Judge. 
MusrarHA. 
| That Hope is aſt 3 
Hard was the Strife of Juſtice and of Love; 
But now 'tis o'er, and Juſtice has prevail'd. ; 
: Know'ſt thou not Car? know'ft thou not DEMETRIius ? 
IRENE. 
Bold Slave, I know them both know them Traitors. | 
MusTAPHA, 
Perfidious yes too well thou know them Trai⸗ 
tors. 
IRENE. 
Their Treaſon throws no Stain upon mes 25 
This Day has prov'd my F ondneſs fot the Selten 3 
He knew IxENE' s Truth, 
MosrAPHA. 
The Sultan knows "Th 
He knows how near Apoſtacy to Treaſon — 
But tis not mine to judge I ſcorn and leave thee. 


1 9 go, 


———— (— —̃— — —ẽ —  — — — — — = 
5 - 


Beyond the Fear of ling'ring Puniſhment, 
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I go, leſt Vengeance 1 urge my Hand to Blood, 
"© @ Blood, too mean to ſtain a Soldier's Sabre. 


[Exit Muſtapha, 
! RENE to her Attendants, 
Go, e Slave.— He has not heard of Murza. 


That dext'rous DM frees me from Suſpicion. 


SCENE VIL 


Enter Hasax, CARAZ A, with Mutes, who throw the 


black Robe upon FRO and Sign te her Attendants to 
| withdraw. 


"Mana: 


- orgive, "fair Excellence, th' unwilling Tenge; 
The Tongue, that, forc'd by ſtrong Neceſſity, 
Bids Beauty, ſuch as thine, prepare to die. 


IRENE. 


What wild Miſtake is this? Take hence with ets 


Your Robe of Mourning, and your Dogs of Death. 


Quick from my Sight, you inauſpicious Monſters, 


Nor dare henceforth to ſhock IRENE's Walks. 
Hasan. | 


Alas! they come, commanded by the Sultan, 


Th *unpitying Miniſters of Turki/h Juſtice, 
Nor dare to ſpare the Life his Frown condemns. 
IRENE. 


Are theſe the rapid Thunderbolts of War, 


That pour with ſudden Violence on Kingdoms, 


And ſpread their Flames reſiſtleſs o'er the World? 


What ſleepy Charms benumb theſe active Heroes, 
Depreſs their Spirits, and retard their Speed? 


 AsPASIA 


—.— 
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ASPASIA now within her Lover's Arms N 
| Securely ſleeps, and, in delightful Dreams, 


Smiles at the Threat nings of defeated Rage. 
CARAZ A. 


We come, bright Virgin, tho' relenting Nature 
| Shrinks at the hated Taſk, for thy Deſtruction ; 
When, ſummon'd by the Sultan's clam'rous F ury, 


We aſk'd, with tim'rous Tongue, th' Offender's Name, 


lle ſtruck his tortur'd Breaſt, and roar'd, IRENE: 
e ſtarted at the Sound, again enquir'd, 
Again his thund' ring Voice return'd, TIrexe. 


IRENE. 


: Wien is this Rage? what barb" rous Tongue has 


wrong'd me? 
What F raud miſleads him? or what Cries incenſe 7 
HAs AN. 
Expiring Cart nam'd IxENE's Chamber, 
The Place ee for his Maſter's Death. 
IRENE. 
IRENE's Chamber! From my faithful Boſom 


| Far be the T hought—But hear my proteſtation. 


CARAZ A. 


"Tis ours, alas to puniſh, not to judge, 


Not call'd to try the Cauſe, we heard the Sentence, 


Ordain' d the mournful Meſſengers of Death. 


IRENE. 
Some ill deſigning Stateſman's baſe Intrigue! 
Some cruel Stratagem of jealous Beauty 1 


Perhaps yourſelves the Villains that defame me, 
Now haſte to murder, ere returning Thought 


Recall th' extorted Doom. ——It muſt be fo, 


Confeſs your Crime, or lead me to the Sultan, 
There dauntleſs Truth ſnall blaſt the vile Accu ſer, 


. — 


** 
Yee 


F. 3 „den 
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Then ſhall you feel what Language cannot utter, 
Each piercing Torture, every Change of Pain, 
That Vengeance can invent, or Pow'r inflict. 


r tte, be 2 ſhort and li fs 


SCENE IX. 


xxx, Hasax, Canaza, ABDALLA, 


ABDALLA Aſde. 


All is not loſt, ABpALLA, ſee the Queen, 
See the laſt Witneſs of thy Guilt and Fear 
Enrob'd in Death - Di patch her and be grout, 
VV 
Unhappy Fair ! Compaſſion calls upon me 
To check this Torrent of i imperious Rage, 
While unavailing Anger crouds thy Tongue 
With idle Threats and fruitleſs Exclamation, 
The fraudful Moments ply their filent Wings, 
And ſteal thy Life away.  Death's herrid Angel 
Already ſhakes his bloody *abre o'er thee. 
The raging Sultan burns till our Return, 
Curſes the dull Delays of ling'ring Mercy, 
And thinks his fatal Mandates ill obey'd. 
ABDALLA. 
Is then your Soy”reign's Life fo cheaply rated, 
| That thus you parly with detected Treaſon ? 
Should ſhe prevail to gain the Sultan's Preſence, 
Soon might her Tears engage a Lover's Credit; 
Perhaps her Malice might transfer the Charge. 5 


Perhaps her pois nous Tongue might blaſt ABDALLA; 


IXExgE. 
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O let me but be heard, nor fear from me 
Or Flights of Pow'r, or Projects of Ambition. 
My Hopes, my Wiſhes, terminate in Life, 
A little Life for Grief, and for Repentance, 
AB DALLA. 
3 mark -d ber wily Meſſenger afar, 
And ſaw him ſkulking in the cloſeſt Walks: 3 
I gueſs'd her dark Deſigns, and warn'd the Sultan, = 
And bring her former Sentence new confirm d. 
HASA N. 
: Then call it not our Cruelty, nor Crime, 
Deem us not deaf to Woe, nor blind to Beauty, 
That thus conſtrain'd we ſpeed the Stroke of Death. | 
[ Beckons the Mutes. 
| IRENE. | 
O name not Death Diſtraction and Amazement, 
Horror and Agony are in that Sound! e 
Let me but live, heap Woes on Woes upon me, 
Hide me with Murd'rers in the Dungeon's Gloom, 
Send me to wander on ſome pathleſs Shore, 
Let Shame and hooting Infamy purſue me, 
Let Slav'ry harraſs, and let Hunger gripe. 
CAR Az A. 
Could we reyerſe the Sentence of the Sultan, 
Our bleeding Boſoms plead Irent's Cauſe. 
But Cries as Tears are vain, prepare with Patience 
To meet that Fate we can delay no longer. 
17 he Mutes at the Sign lay hold of Tl 
ABDALLA. 
. Diſpatch, ye ling ring Slaves, or nimbler Shade 
: Quick: at my Call ſhall execute your Charge; 
4 $- Diſpatch, 
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Diſpatch, and learn a fitter Time for Pity. 
IRENE. 

Grant me one Hour, O grant me but a Moment, 

And bounteous Heaven repay the mighty Merey 

With peaceful Death, and Happineſs eternal. 


CAR AZ A. 
The Prayer I cannot grant l dare not hear. 
Short be dhe Pains. [Signs again to the Mutes. 
"IRENE. — 


Unutterable Anguiſh! | 
Guilt and Deſpair ! pale Spectres, grin around me, 
And ſtun me with the Yellings of Damnation | 

O, hear my Pray'rs ! accept, all-pitying Heaven, 
Theſe Tears, theſe Pangs, theſe laſt Remains of Life, 


8 Nor let the Crimes of this deteſted Day 


c Be 8 upon my Soul. O, Mercy ! Mercy ! 
[ Mutes force her out. 


ABDALLa, Hasan, CARAZA. 


_ ABpaALLA Aſide. 

Safe in her Death, and in DEMRTRLUS' Flight, 
ABDALLA, bid thy troubled Breaſt be calm; 
Now ſhalt thou ſhine the Darling of the Sultan, 

- The Plot all Carr's, the Detection thine. 
Has AN to CaRaza. 

Does not thy Boſom, for I know thee tender, 
A Stranger to th' Oppreſſor's {ayage Joy, 
Melt at IRENE s Fate, and ſhare her Woes ? 

| Caraza. 


Her piercing Cries yet fill the loaded Air, 
Dwell 
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Dwell on my Ear, and ſadden all my Soul; 
But let us try to clear our clouded Brows, 
And tell the horrid Tale with chearful Face; 
The ſtormy Sultan rages at our Stay. 

AB PDALLA. 
F rame your Report with circumſpective Art, 


Inflame her Crimes, exalt your own Obedience, 


But let no o thoughtleſs Hint involve ASOALLA- 

i 1 CARAZA 

What need of Caution to report the Fate 

Of her the Sultan's Voice condemn'd to die ? 

Or why ſhould he, whoſe Violence of Duty 

Has ſerv'd his Prince ſo well, demand our Silence e 

ABBALLA. 

Perhaps my Zeal too fierce betray'd my Prudence; ; 

Perhaps my Warmth exceeded my Commiſſion ; 

Perhaps I will not ſtoop to plead my Cauſe; 

| Or argue with the Slave that ſav'd DEMETRIUS. 
Caraza. 

; F rom his Eſcape learn thou the Pow'r of Vine, 

Nor hope his Fortune while thou want'ſt his Worth. 


HAs Ax. 
The Sultan comes, fill gloomy, Rill enrag d. 


SCENE XI. 


HAs Ax, Can Mauouzr, Mosrarns, 
ABDALLA. 


Manougr. 
Where's this fair Trait” reſs ? Where's this ſmiling 
Miſchief ? DT. 


Whom neither Vows could fix, n nor F ay ours bind! ? 


90 IRENE A Trgoner. 
: Hasan. 

Thine Ge mighty Sultan | are perform 'd, 

And all IRENE now is breathleſs Clay. 

| ManomeTr. 

Your haſty Zeal defrauds the Claim of Tuſtice, 
And diſappointed Vengeance burns in vain; 
I came to heighten Tortures by Reproach, 

And add new Terrors to the Face of Death. 
Was this the Maid whoſe Love I bought with Empire! 5 
True, the was fair; the Smile of Innocence 
Play d on her Cheek - So ſhone the firſt Apoſtate — 
IRE NE's Chamber! Did not roaring CAL, 
Juſt as the Rack forc'd out his Waging Soul, 
Name for the Scene of Death IRENE's Chamber ? 2 
MousTAPHA. 
His Breath prolong'd but to detect her T reaſon, 


The in ſhort Sighs for ſook his broken Frame. 
Makhonkr. 


TY Henna to periſh in IRExE's Chamber! 
There had ſhe lull'd me with endearing Falſhoods, 


Claſp'd in her Arms, of flumb'ring on her Breaſt, 
And bar'd my Boſom to the Ruffian's Dagger. 


SCENE XI. 


Hasau, Caraza, ManomerT, Moran 
Muxza, ABDALLA. 
MuRza. 
F orgive, great Sultan | that by Fate prevented, 
1 bring a jardy Meſlage from IRENE. 
 ManomeT. 
Some artful Wile of counterfeited Love | 
Some ſoft Decoy to lure me to Deſtruction ! 
| And 
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And thou, the curs'd Accomplice of her Treaſon, . 
Declare thy Meſſage, and expect thy Doom. 
 Murza. 

The Queen requeſted that a choſen Troop 
Might intercept the Traitor Greet, DemeTRIVUS, 
Then ling ring with his captive Miſtreſs here. 
: MusTAaPHA. 
| The Greek, DzmeTRIVE | whom th' expiring Baſſa 
1 * the chief Aſſociate of his Guilt, 
1 MAHOU ET. 

A 00 intercept -D EMETRIUS— 
| The Queen requeſted—W retch, repeat the Meſſage ; 3 
And if one varied Accent prove thy Falſhood, 
Or but one Moment's Pauſe betray Confuſion, 
T hoſe trembling Limbs—Speak out, thou ihiv' nog 


Traitor. 
Monz A. 
The Queen 3 
Manor, 


Who? the dead Id ENR? 
Was the den a evildleſs! Has my thoughtleſs Rage 
Deſtroy'd the faireſt Workmanſhip of . n 
Doom'd her to Death unpity'd and unheard, 
Amidft her kind Solicitudes for mel 
Ye Slaves of Cruelty, ye Tools of Rage, [To Haſ. & Car. 
Ve blind officious Miniſters of Folly, 
Could not her Charms repreſs your Zeal for Murder? 
Could not her Prayers, her Innocence, her Tears, 
| Suſpend the dreadful Sentence for an Hour? 
One Hour had freed me from the fatal Frror, 
One Hour had fav'd me from Deſpair and Madneſs. 
CaARAZA. 
Your fierce Impatience forc'd us from your Preſence, 
\ Urg'd us to Speed, and bad us baniſh Pity, 
Nor truſt our Paſſions with her fatal Charms. | 
| MAHOMET* 


1 IR E N E, A Feier, 

5 Maron ET. 

What hadſt thou loſt by lighting thoſe Commands ? 
Thy Life perhaps— Were but IX RENE ſpar'd, | 

Well if a thouſand Lives like thine had periſh'd ; 


Such Beauty, Sweetneſs, Love, were cheaply bought, 


With half the ror. ng Slaves that load the Globe. 
5 Moire Kl. 
Great is ; thy Wos! but think, illuſtrious Sultan, | 
Such IIls are ſent for Souls like thine to conquer. 

| Shake off this Weight of unavailing Grief, 
Ruſh to the War, diſplay thy dreadful Banners, 
And lead thy Troops victorious round the World, 
g Manomer. 


5 Robb'd of the Maid with whom I wiſh'd to triumph, 


No more I burn for Fame or for Dominion; 
Succeſs and Conqueſt now are empty Sounds, | 
Remorſe and Anguith ſeize on all my Breaſt ; 5 
Thoſe Groves, whoſe Shades embower'd the FAD I RENE, 
Heard her laſt Cries, and fann'd her dying Beauties, 
Shall hide me from the taſteleſs World for ever. 
Mahomet goes back and returns. 
Yet ere 1 quit the Scepter of Dominion, 
Let one juſt Act conclude the hateful Day, 
Hew down, ye Guards, thoſe Vaſſals of Diſtraction, 
[Painting to Haſan and Caraza. 
Thoſe Hounds of Blood, that catch the Hint to kill, 
Bear off with eager Haſte th' unfiniſh'd Sentence, 
And pee the Stroke left Mercy ſhould o'ertake them, 
_ Caraza. 
Then hear great Manouzr, the Voice of Truth. 
: MAHOME T. : 
Hear | ! ſhall 1 hear thee ! didſt thou hear IRENE? 
: JON Canara. 3 
Hear but 3 Moment. i DE: 
bh: 4 MAHOMET | 
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ManoMerT. | 
Ow Had thou heard a Moment, 
T hou might have liv'd, for thou hadſt ſpar'd Iaxvx - 


CARAZ A. 
I heard her, pities her, and wiſh'd to fave her. 


MAHOMET. 
And wiſh'd—Be {till thy Fate to wiſh in vain. : 
.  CARAZA, | 

I heard, and ſoften'd, till ABpaLLa brought 
er final Doom, and hurried her Deſtruction. 
6 MAHOMET. 
1 brought hoe Doom! ABDALLA brought it! 
The Wretch, 75 Guilt declar'd by tortur'd 9 
My Rage and Grief had hid from my Remembrance, 
ABDALLA brought her Doom! 

HASAN. 

„„ „„ Atta brought it it, 

IOW the yet begg'd to , plead her Cauſe before thee. 


MAhouET. 
O ſeize me, Madneſs—Did ſhe call on me ! 

1 feel, I ſee the Ruffian's barb'rous Rage. 
le ſeiz'd her melting in the fond Appeal, 
And ſtopp'd the heav'nly Voice that call'd on me. 
My Spirits fail, awhile ſupport me, Vengeance | 
Pe juſt, ye Slaves, and, to be juſt, be cruel, 
Contrive new Racks, imbitter every Pang, 
Infli whatever Treaſon can deſerve, 
Which murder'd Innocence that calld on me. 


[Bait Mahomet. 
7 Abdalla 7 is dragg'd off. 
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9% IRENE, A Trxacrpy. 
SCENE XIIL 


Manourr, Hasan, Caraza, MvusTAPHA, Monza. 
MusTAPHA to Munza. 


| What Plagues, what Tortures, are in Store for thee, 
Thou ſluggiſh Idler, dilatory Slave ? 
| Behold the Model of conſummate Beauty, 
Torn from the mourning Earth by thy Neglect. 
Munz. | 

Such was the Will of Heav*n—A Band of Greeks 
„That mark 'd my Courſe, ſuſpicious of my Purpoſe, 
Ruſh'd out and ſeiz'd me, thoughtleſs and unarm'd, 
| Breathleſs, amaz'd, and on the guarded Beach 5 

Y Detain'd me till DEMETRIvs ſet me free. 

x EB 7 7+ 


135 80 ſure the Fall of Greatneſs rais'd on Crimes, 


So fix'd the Juſtice of all-conſcious Heav'n. 
When haughty Guilt exults with impious Joy, 
VMuäiſtake ſhall blaſt, or Accident deftroy ; 
Weak Man with erring Rage may throw the Dart, 
But Heav'n ſhall 3 it to the f Heart. 
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